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PREFACE. 


While  this  book  does  not  furnish  hymns  and  tunes  already  in  the  possession 
of  most  Sunday-schools,  a  few  old  favorites,  no  longer  generally  accessible,  are 
reprinted  for  the  children  of  to-day,  to  whom  they  will  be  as  good  as  new.  Most 
of  the  music  is  of  recent  composition. 

A  taste  for  flowing  melodies,  enriched  by  churchly  harmonies,  is  rapidly  ex- 
tending, and  abides  wherever  acquired.  While  careful  provision  is  made  in  these 
pages  to  meet  the  improving  taste,  compositions  of  especial  difficulty  have  been 
excluded  as  useless.  Those  which  are  offered  will,  it  is  hoped,  be  found  so  simple, 
tuneful,  and  elevated  as  to  be  readily  learned  and  long  enjoyed. 

Especial  acknowledgments  are  due  to  Rev.  J.  Ireland  Tucker,  D.  D.,  and  to 
W.  W.  Hungtington,  Esq.,  for  the  use  of  pieces  from  the  Hymnal  with  Tunes, 
Old  and  New,  also  to  Messrs.  E.  &  J.  B.  Young,  for  the  use  of  music  from  the 
Congregational  Tune  Book,  edited  by  J.  H.  Cornell,  Esq. 


Copyright,  1882,  by  the  American  Baptist  Publication  Society. 


SONGS    OF   PRAISE 

FOR  SUNDAY-SCHOOLS. 


Pleasant  are  thy  Courts, 


H.  F.  Lyte,  18S4. 


MAIDSTONE. 


W.  B.  Gilbert. 
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+    f  Pleasant      are    thy  courts  a  -  bove        In      the   land    of  light  and  love :  )    rA  .       .     ,  ,  „  . 

M  Pleasant     are    thy  courts  be  -  low         In     this  land    of  sin    and  woe.  j    0h>    my  spir  -  it  longs  and  faints 
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For    the  con-verse  of    thy  saints,    For    the  brightness  of     thy  face,      For    thy    fulness,    God    of  grace ! 


2=£ 


A 


£ 


>^*- 


*_*_-r- 


Happy  souls!  Their  praises  flow 

Even  in  this  vale  of  woe; 

Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 

Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies : 

On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength 

Till  they  reach  thy  throne  at  length, 

At  thy  feet  adoring  fall, 

Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 


OPENING 


3  Lord  !  be  mine  this  prize  to  win; 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin; 
Keep  me  by  thy  saving  grace; 
Give  me  at  thy  side  a  place. 
Sun  and  shield  alike  thou  art: 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart. 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  thee ; 
Shower,  oh,  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me ! 
HYMNS. 


Heavenly  Father,  Send  thy  Blessing. 
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Christopher  Wordsworth,  1865. 
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Henry  Smart  (1812-1879) 
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On   thy  children    gath  -  ered  here ;        May  they  all,  thy 
In  thine  arms,  and    at       thy  breast;    Thro' life's  desert, 
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2.  Bear  thy  lambs,  when  they  are    wea  -  ry, 
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Be       to    thee     for      ev  -   er    dear. 
Bring  them  to      thy    heavenly    rest. 
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Ho  -  ly      Sa  -  viour,  who  in  meekness 
Spread  thy  gold  -  en      pinions  o'er  them, 
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Didst  vouchsafe  a    child  to  be,       Guide  their  steps  and  help  their  weakness,  Bless  and  make  them  like  to  thee. 
Ho-  ly  Spir-it      from  a  -  bove;   Guide  them,  lead  them,  go  before  them,  Give  them  peace,  and  joy,  and  love. 
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OPENING  HYMNS. 


Lord,  we  Come  Before  Thee  Now. 


W.  Hammond,  1745. 
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RAMOTH. 


J.  B.  Calkin  (1827—). 
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1.  Lord,    we  come  be-fore  thee  now,      At      thy  feet  we     humbly 

2.  In    thine  own  ap-point-ed  way,      Now    we  seek  thee,  here  we 


bow;     Oh,      do   notour    suit  dis-dain! 
stay :    Lord,   we  know  not  how  to       go, 
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Shall    we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in    vain  ? 
Till       a    bless-ing    thou    be  -  stow. 
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Lord,    on    thee    our 
Send  some  mes  -  sage 
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Fill     our  hearts  with   thy    rich  grace, 
Let     thy  Spir  -  it       now     im  -  part 
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OPENING   HYMNS. 
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Lord  Jesus,  Bless  us  Ere  we  Go. 


F.  W.  Faber,  1849. 


MATTHIAS. 


W.  H.  Monk,  1862. 
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1.  Lord    Je    -    sus,  bless     us 

2.  The     day        is  gone,     its 

3.  Do      more     than  par   -  don ; 

4.  For      all        we  love,     the 
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Through  life's  long  day    and     death's  dark  night,      O  gen  -  tie     Je  -  sus ! 
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CLOSING  HYMNS. 


Saviour,  Again  to  Thy  Dear  Name. 


John  Ellerton,  1861. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  1866. 
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That       in     this      house 
For      dark  and      light 
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both       a   -   like      to  thee. 
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Now,  When  the  Dusky  Shades. 


STAINER. 
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John  Stainer,  1872. 


4-=- 


-<St- 


-g^& 


:^ 


^f£ 


^ 


cres.  f 

1.  Now,  when  the  dusk  -y  shades  of  night  re  -  treat-  ing       Be  -  fore  the    sun's  red  banner  swift  -  ly 

2.  Look  from  the  height  of  heaven,  and  send  to  cheer  us         Thy  light  and    truth,  and  guide  us  onward 
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Now,  when  the  ter  -  rors    of     the  dark  are    fleet -ing,      O    Lord,  we       lift   our  thank-ful  hearts  to 
Still    let    thy  mer  -  cy,    as     of    old,   be      near  us,      And  lead    us       safe-ly     to     thy      ho  -  ly 
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As  the  Sun  Doth  Daily  Rise, 


Earl  Nelson. 
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Attributed  to  Thibault,  King  of  Navarre. 
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MORNING  HYMNS. 


As  the  Sun  Doth  Daily  Rise.— Concluded. 
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up        our      hearts,  O  Lord ! 

Bread      of      heaven,  O  Lord ! 

true      im    -   part,      O  Lord ! 

tempt  -  ed       ones,     O  Lord  ! 
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Awake,  my  Soul,  and  With  the  Sun. 

Thomas  Ken,  1700.  MORNING  HYMN.  Bartholomew, 
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1.  A- wake,  my  soul,  and    with  the  sun      Thy  dai-ly  stage    of       du  -  ty  run  ;    Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and 

2.  Wake  and  lift  up    thy  -  self,  my  heart,  And  with  the  an  -  gels   bear  thy  part,   Who,  all  night  long,  un- 
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joy  -  ful  rise       To  pay     thy  morn 
wearied  sing     High  praise  to     the 
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3  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew ; 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew  ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

4  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say, 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 
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Abide  With  Me. 


H.  F.  Lyte,  1847. 
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German.    Arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  A  -bide  with  me:     fast    falls  the    e  -  ven-tide;     The    darkness  deep  -  ens  ;  Lord,  with  me    a  -  bide! 

2.  I      need  thy    pres  -  ence    ev'  -  ry    pass-ing  hour ;    What  but  thy  grace    can    foil    the  tempter's  power  ? 
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When  oth-er     help  -  ers     fail,  and    comforts    flee,    Help    of  the     help-less,  oh,    a   -  bide    with    me ! 
Who,  like  thy  -  self,    my    guide  and  stay   can    be?  Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  a-bide    with    me. 
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I  fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bless; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting,  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 
1  triumph  still,  if  thou  abide  with  me. 
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Hold  thou  thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes, 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee; 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me. 


John  Keble,  1827. 


Sun  of  My  Soul. 

HURSLEY. 


German.    Arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk. 
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EVENING  HYMNS. 


Sun  of  My  Soul.— Concluded. 
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To  hide  thee  from  thy  ser  -  vant's  eyes. 
For  with  -  out  thee  I  dare  not  die. 
Let    him      no      more    lie       down    in 
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5  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 


4  Watch  by  the  sick  ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  thy  boundless  store ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 


Hear  thy  Children,  Gentle  Jesus. 


From  Kilburn  Hymns. 
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Take  us  'neath  thy  sheltering  care. 
Keep  us    in    their  watchful  sight. 
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EVENING  HYMNS. 


Gentle  Jesus!  look  in  pity 

From  thy  glorious  throne  above; 

Though  we  sleep  thy  heart  is  wakeful, 
Still  for  us  it  beats  with  love. 

Shades  of  evening  fast  are  falling, 

Day  is  fading  into  gloom  ; 
When  our  earthly  life  is  ended, 

Lead  thy  ransomed  children  home. 
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The  Day  is  Past  and  Over. 


Tr.  from  Anatotius  (5th  Cent.)  by  J.  M.  Neale.      ANATOLIUS. 


Joseph  Barnby,  1869. 
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Be  thou  our  souls'  preserver, 
O  God,  for  thou  dost  know 

How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  we  have  to  go : 

O  loving  Jesus,  hear  our  call, 

And  guard  and  save  us  from  them 
all. 


1/        I 
2 The  joys  of  day  are  over; 

We  lift  our  hearts  to  thee, 
And  ask  thee  that  offenceless 

The  hours  of  dark  raav  be : 
O  Jesus,  make  their  darkness  light, 
And  save   us   through  the  coming 
night. 

\ 


The  toils  of  day  are  over ; 

'  We  raise  our  hymn  to  thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be : 
O  Jesus,  keep  us  in  thy  sight, 
And  guard  us  through  the  coming 
nierht. 

EVENING  HYMNS. 


Glory  to  Thee,  My  God,  This  Night. 
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Thomas  Ken,  1709. 
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Thos.  Tallis,  1565. 
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1.  Glo  -  ry      to    thee,  my  God,  this    night, 

2.  For -give  me,  Lord,  for    thy  dear     Son, 


For  all     the  bless-ings    of    the  light:     Keep   me,    oh,  keep  me, 
The  ill  which  I     this  day  have  done,     That  with  the  world,  my- 
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^  3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed: 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 

4  Oh,  let  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ! 
Sleep,  which  shall  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 
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S.  Baring-Gould,  1865. 


Now  the  Day  is  Over. 

EMMELAB. 


J.  Babnby,  1868. 
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1.  Now  the  day  is    o    -    ver, 

2.  Je  -  sus,  give  the  wea  -  ry 
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Steal  across  the  sky. 
May  our  eyelids  close. 
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3  Grant  to  little  children 
Visions  bright  of  thee, 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea. 


Through  the  long  night-watches 
May  thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 
"Watching  round  my  bed. 

EVENING  HYMNS. 


WThen  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure  and  fresh  and  sinless 

In  thy  holy  eyes.  • 
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O  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness. 


C.  Wordsworth,  1862. 
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William  Mason,  1811. 
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To  God  on  High. 
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N.  Decitts,  16th  Cent. 
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hearts  as- cend,     The  Source  of  peace  that  knows  no    end,        A    peace  that  none  can       sev    -     er. 
glorious  might ;     Thy  tho'ts,  thy  deeds     out  -  strip  the  light ;    Our  heav'n  thou,  Lord,  re  -    main  -  est. 
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Now  Thank  we  All  our  God. 
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M.   RlNKHART,  1674. 

Tr.  C.  Winkworth,  1858. 


CRUGER. 


J.  Cruger  (1598-1662). 
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1.  Now  thank  we    all    our    God,       With  heart,  and  hands,  and  voi     -     ces,      Who  wondrous  things  hath  done, 

2.  Oh,    may  this  bounteous  God    Through  all  our  life    be       near         us,      With    ev  -  er    joy  -  ful  hearts 
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blessed  us      on      our     way 
guide     us    when  per-plexed, 


With  count-less  gifts   of     love, 
And     free      us    from  all      ills 


And    still    is     ours    to   -  day. 
In       this  world  and  the    next. 
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Praise  the  Lord. 


R.  Mant  (1776-1848). 


JUDSON. 


A.  S.  Sullivan  (1842—). 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord !  ye  heavens,  adore    him,      Praise  him,  an- gels,      in    the  height:      Sun     and  moon,  re- 

2.  Praise  the  Lord  !  for    he      is    glorious;        Nev  -  er  shall  his      prom-ise    fail;        God    hath  made  his 

3.  Wor-ship,  hon  -  or,     glo  -  ry,    blessing,        Lord,  we    of  -  fer       to      thy  name ;    Young  and  old,  thy 
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joiee  be  -  fore  him,  Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  and  light:  Praise  the  Lord!  for  he  hath  spo-ken, 
saints  vie  -  to  -  rious,  Sin  and  death  shall  not  pre  -  vail :  Praise  the  God  of  our  sal  -  va  -  tion  ; 
praise  ex  -  press-ing,     Join  their   Sa  -  viour    to    pro  -  claim.       As       the  saints  in    heaven  a  -  dore  thee, 
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Worlds  his    mighty     voice    obeyed;       Laws,  which  never  shall  be  broken,     For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 
Hosts  on   high,  his    power  proclaim  ;   Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  cre-a-tion,    Laud  and  mag-ni-fy  his  name. 
We  would  bow   be  -  fore  thy  throne;    As  thine   an  -gels  serve  before  thee,    So  on  earth  thy  will  be  done. 
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To  Thee,  O  God  and  Saviour. 
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T.  Haweis  (17&-1820). 


CHENIES. 


T.  R.  Matthews  (1826—). 
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1.  To      thee,    0    God  and      Sa  -  viour,      The     soul    ex  -  ult  -  ing  springs, 

2.  Soon    as      the  morn  with    ro   -    ses  Be  -  decks  the  dew  -  y        east, 

3.  By      thee  through  life  sup-  port  -  ed,         We     pass  the  dangerous  road, 
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Morn  Amid  the  Mountains, 


DAMASCUS. 


E.  Barker. 
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1.  Morn  a-mid  the  mountains, — Lovely  sol  -  i  -    tude !        Gushing  streams  and  fountains  Murmur  "  God  is  good." 

2.  Hymns  of  praise  are  ringing  Through  the  leafy  wood ;       Songsters  sweetly  sing  -  ing,     Warble  "  God  is  good." 
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Now  the  glad  sun,  breaking,  Pours  a  gold-en    flood ;       Deepest  vales  a-wak  -  ing, 
Wake,  and  join  the  chorus,    Child,  with  soul  endued ;     God,  whose  smile  is  o'er  us, 


Ech  -  o  "  God  is  good." 
Ev  -  er-more  is    good. 
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For  the  Beauty  of  the  Earth 


F.  S.  PlERPOINT,  1864. 
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Henry  Smart  (1812-1879). 
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1.  For   the  beau  -ty       of    the  earth,  For    the    glo  -  ry       of    the  skies,  For    the  love  which  from  our  birth 

2.  For   the  won-der       of  each  hour    Of     the    day  and     of    the  night,  Hill   and  vale,  and    tree  and  flower, 
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For  the  Beauty  of  the  Earth.— Concluded. 


21 


3± 


^ 


*r 


«l      *! 


z± 


--£*=£■- 


^  i 

O-ver  and      a-round    us      lies,     Lord   of    all,     to      thee    we  raise   This   our  grate-ful    psalm  of  praise. 

Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of    light,  Lord  of    all,    to     thee    we  raise  This  our  grate-ful    psalm  of  praise. 
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Praise,  my  Soul,  the  King. 


Lyte,  1834. 


BENEDICTION. 


mm 


Michael  Haydn  (1737-1808). 
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Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven, 
Father-like,  he  tends  and  spares  us, 
An  -  gels  in  the  height  adore  him ; 


To  his  feet  thy  tribute  bring ;  Ransomed,  healed,  restored,    forgiven, 
Well  our  feeble  frame  he  knows;  In  his  hands  he    gent-ly  bears  us, 
Ye  behold  him  face  to  face ;    Saints  triumphant  bow    be  -  fore  him, 
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Ev  -  er-more    his  praises  sing; 
Rescues     us      from  all  our  foes ; 
Gathered    in      from    every  race. 
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Hal-le  -  lu-jah  !  hal  -  le-lu- jah ! 
Hal-le  -  lu-jah  !  hal  -  le-lu- jah  ! 
Hal-le  -  lu-jah  !  hal  -  le-lu- jah  ! 
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Praise  the  ev  -  er  -  last 
Wide  -  ly  yet  his  mer 
Praise  with  us  the    God 
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O  Lord  of  Heaven  and  Earth. 


C.  Wordsworth,  1863. 


GABRIEL. 


F.  A.  G.  OUSELEY  (1825—). 
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1.0     Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea,  To    thee  all  praise  and   glo  -  ry    be:     How  shall  we  show  our 

2.  Thou  didst  not  spare  thine  on  -  ly    Son,  But  gav'st  him  for      a    world   un-done,     And  free  -  ly  with    that 

3.  For  souls  redeemed,  for    sins  forgiven,  For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven,  "What  can  to  thee,     O 
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4  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
We  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  thee  we  lend, 

Who  givest  all. 

5  To  thee  then  gladly  will  we  give, 
To  thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive; 
Oh,  may  we  ever  with  thee  live, 

Who  givest  all. 


Let  us,  With  a  Gladsome  Mind. 


John  Milton,  1624. 


AMADEUS. 


Arr.  from  Mozart  (1756-1791). 
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1.  Let      us,     with      a      glad  -  some  mind, 

2.  He,    with     all    com  -  mand  -  ing  might, 
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Praise  the    Lord,      for        he      is      kind; 
Filled  the      new  -  made  world  with  light ; 
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WORSHIP. 


Let  us,  With  a  Gladsome  Mind.— Concluded. 


3  All  things  living  he  doth  feed; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need; 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


4  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery ; 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


23 


f)    \ 

i 

P^ 

'  Y    7 

1 

\ 

1 

A  T    k 

J 

-   !  i 

_i        *    ! 

1 

•rtv  ^ 

-i 

J 

J 

-i 

• 

» 

J   • 

■       '        i 

*        J 

#i 

* 

J 

v.) 

s 

2  • 

2 

J       S 

J 

J  9 

9 

m 

A 

fj 

w 

For 
For 

b 

his 

his 

4 

mer 
mer 

-  cies 

-  cies 

r 

shall 
shall      < 

s 

r 

sn    - 
m    • 

• 

dure, 
dure, 

«   • 

If- 

Ev   -    er 
Ev  -   er 

faith 
faith 

w 

-  ful, 

-  ful, 

-ft 

w 

ev   - 
ev   - 

J 

0 

er 
er 

1 

sure, 
sure. 

/.V  r> 

r 

r 

F 

m 

w       r 

o 

trj*,  7 

0 

• 

W 

*  • 

..  (•     m 

f        \ 

s? 

■^l?    "i 

A 

r 

1 

• 

1 

v-^y— 

m 

1 

i 

1 

i 


Sir  John  Bowring,  1825. 
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God  is  Love. 
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1.  God      is     love ;  his    mer 

2.  Chance  and  change  are  bu 
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All    the      path    in    which  we    rove ; 
Man    de   -  cays,  and     a    -    ges  move; 


Bliss  he    wakes,  and 
But   his     mer  -  cy 
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woe    he    lightens ; 
wan  -  eth    nev  -  er  ; 
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WORSHIP. 


3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 

Will  his  changeless  goodness  prove  ; 
From  the  gloom  his  brightness  streameth ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above; 
Everywhere  his  glory  shineth ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
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O  Lord,  the  Heaven  thy  Power  Displays. 


W.  Whiting  (1825-1878). 


WEIMAR. 


Arr.  from  J.  S.  Bach  (1685-1750). 
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1.  O    Lord,  the  heaven  thy  power  displays,  The  fruitful  earth  thy  word  obeys,  The  ocean  answers  to  thy  praise, 

2.  At  thy  command  the  untiring  sun  Throughout  the  day  his  course  doth  run,  And  when  at  eve  his  course  is  done, 
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And  man  their  les- son    learns;    As    morning  dew  in  peaee  distills     Upon  the  valleys,  fields  and  hills, 
Re  -  pos  -  es     in    the     west:      Sowe,  throughout  our  life's  increase, Work  on  until  our  day  shall  cease, 
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grace  the  low  -  ly      spir-it    fills,  When  un  -  to  thee    it    turns. 
at    our  eve,  lie     down  in  peace,    In  thee  to  take    our    rest. 
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As    nature  works  thy  will,  O  Lord, 
O     ho  -  ly     Father,  ho  -  ly  Son 
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O  Lord,  the  Heaven  thy  Power  Displays.— Concluded. 
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grace  thy  mer  •  cy    doth  record,      So    we,     sub-mis- sive    to      thy  word,   Thy  great    behests     o  -  bey. 
hast    for    us    re  -  deniption  won,  And  Ho  •  ly  Spir  -  it,    Three    in  One,    To    thee       be  laud     al  -  way. 
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My  God,  is  Any  Hour  so  Sweet. 


Charlotte  Elliott,  1834. 


ELLIOTT. 


J.  B.  Dykes  (1823-1876). 
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1.  My  God,   is       a     ^  ny       hour      so      sweet,  From  blush  of   morn      to       eve  -  ning    star,        As  that  which 

2.  Blest  is    the    tran  -  quil     hour      of      morn,  And  blest  that     sol  -  emn    hour       of      eve,       When,  on  the 
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calls       me        to       thy     feet — 
wings       of      prayer  up  -   borne, 
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The  hour    of  prayer? 
The  world    I    leave. 
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3  Then  is  my  strength  by  thee  renewed  ; 

Then  are  my  sins  by  thee  forgiven ; 
Then  dost  thou  cheer  my  solitude 
With  hopes  of  heaven. 

4  Lord !  till  I  reach  that  blissful  shore, 

No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be, 
As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  thee. 
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Hark !  the  Herald  Angels  Sing. 


C.  Wesley,  1744. 


HEEALD  ANGELS. 


Mendelssohn  (1809-1847). 
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1.  Hark!  the   her-  aid    an   -  gels  sing, 

2.  Christ,  by    high -est heaven  a    -  dored, 

3.  Hail,    the  heaven-born  Prince  of  peace  ! 
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Glo  -  ry     to     the     new-born   King;    Peace    on  earth,  and 
Christ,  the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing      Lord;      Late    in     time    be- 
Hail,   the  Sun     of      right-eous  -  ness!     Risen  with   heal 
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BIllTH  OF  CHRIST. 


Hark!  the  Herald  Angels  Sing.— Concluded. 
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her  -  aid      an    -  gels     sing  Glo  -  ry    to      the      new  -  born  King 
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Once  in  Royal  David's  City. 


Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander,  1867. 
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1.  Once    in      roy  -  al  Da-vid's   ci  -  ty       Stood  a      low  -  ly  cat-  tie  shed,  Where  a    moth-er  laid  her    Ba-by 

2.  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven,       Who    is      God  and  Lord  of    all,    And  his    shel-ter  was  a       sta  -  ble, 

3.  And    our    eyes    at  last  shall  see  him,  Through  his  own  re-deem-ing  love,    For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gen-tle 
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In      a      man-gerfor    his    bed:     Ma  -  ry        was      that  mother   mild,  Je-sus    Christ    her  lit-tle  Child, 

And    his     era -die  was   a     stall;  With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly,  Lived  on  earth  our  Sa-viour  holy. 

Is     our    Lord  in    heaven  a-bove,  And  he  leads     his  children  on  To  the    place  where  he  is  gone. 
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It  Came  Upon  the  Midnight  Clear. 


E.  H.  Sears,  1850. 
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1.  It       came  up -on    the     raid-night  clear,  That     glorious  song    of       old,        From     an  -  gels    bending 

2.  Still  thro'   the    clo -ven    skies  they  come,  With  peace-ful  wings  un  -  furled ;     And     still  ce  -  les  -  tial 
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To      touch  their  harps  of     gold:     "Peace       to     the  earth,  good-will     to    man,      From 
O'er     all    the  wea  -  ry      world :  A   -   bove    its      sad  and    low  -  ly    plains    They 
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heaven's  all-gracious    King:"      The  earth   in      solemn    still-ness  lay        To    hear  the    an  -  gels    sing, 
bend    on    heavenly    wing,        And    ev  -  er    o'er   its      Ba  -  bel  sounds  The    bless-ed     an  -  gels    sing. 
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BIBTH  OF  CHRIST. 


It  Came  Upon  the  Midnight  Clear.— Concluded. 
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And  ye,  beneath  life's  crashing  load, 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way, 

With  painful  steps  and  slow, 
Look  up  !  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing : 
Oh,  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 


For  lo,  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophet-bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Comes  round  the  age  of  gold ! 
When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  final  splendors  fling, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing. 


As  With  Gladness  Men  of  Old. 


W.  C.  Dix,  1859. 
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Arr.  from  Kocher,  1838,  by  "WV  H.  Monk. 
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with  gladness  men   of    old 
with  joy  -  ful  steps  they  sped, 
they  offered    gifts  most  rare 
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Did   the    guiding    star  behold, 
Saviour,     to    thy    manger  bed, 
At    thy    era -die    rude  and  bare, 
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As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
So    may  we  with   ho  -  ly  joy, 
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Lead-ing    onward,  beaming  bright, 
Thee  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore, 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's    al  -  loy, 
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So,     most  gracious  Lord,  may  we        Ev-er-more  be    led 

So    may   we   with  will  -  ing  feet        Ev  -er  seek  the  mer-cy-seat. 

All    our    costliest    treasures  bring,    Christ,  to  thee  our  heavenly  King. 
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Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed. 


J.  Montgomery,  1821. 
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1.  Hail      to     the  Lord's  a   -  noint  -  ed,      Great    David's    great-er      Son;  Hail,     in     the    time    ap- 

2.  He      shall  descend    like   show  -  ers        Up    -    on    the  fruit-ful     earth,         And    love  and    joy,   like 

3.  For     him  shall  prayer  un-ceas  -    ing      And     dai  -  ly    vows  as  -  cend,         His      kingdom  still    in- 
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To     take    a  -  way  trans-gres  -  sion,     And   rule 
And  right-eous-ness.  in      fountains,      From  hill 
His  name  shall  stand  for    ev  -    er ;       That  name 
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BIRTH  OF  CHRIST. 


I  Love  to  Hear  the  Story. 
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Emily  Miller 
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Arr.  from  E.  H.  Mehul  (1763-1817). 
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1.  I        love     to    hear  the 

2.  I'm      glad   my    bless-ed 

3.  To       sing    his    love  and 


sto  -  ry  Which  an  -  gel  voi  -  ces  tell, 
Sa  -  viour  Was  once  a  child  like  me, 
mer  -  cy,      My    sweet-est  songs  I'll   raise ; 
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glo  -    ry      Came  down  on   earth      to       dwell, 
ho    -    ly  His     lit  -  tie    ones     might    be; 

see     him,  I     know  he  hears     my    praise; 
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this    I     sure  -  ly    know,    The  Lord  came  down  to 

footsteps  here    be  -    low,        He  nev  -  er    will     for 

I    shall  sure  -  ly       go  To  sing    a  -  mong  his 
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Jesus  Christ  Our  Saviour. 


William  Whiting,  1860. 
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J.  B.  Calkin,  1872. 


1.  Je-sus  Christ  our  Sa-viour,  Once  for  us    a       Child,    In    thy  whole  be-hav  -  ior    Meek,  o  -  be-dient,    mild, 

2.  "We,  thy  children,  rais-ing        Un  -  to  thee  our    hearts,    In    thy  constant  prais-ing    Bear  our  du-teous  parts. 
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In   thy  footsteps  tread-ing      We  thy  lambs  will  be,     Foe    nor  danger  dread- ing  While  we  fol-low 
As  thy  love  hath  won  us    From  the  world  a  -  way,    Still  thy  hands  put  on     us ;     Bless  us  day   by 
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What  a  Strange  and  Wondrous  Story. 


ANGELO. 


Arr.  from  Sac.  Mus.  Cab. 
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What  a  Strange  and  Wondrous  Story.— Concluded. 
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Father!  let  thy  Holy  Spirit 
Still  reveal  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  prepare  me  to  inherit 
Glory  where  he  reigns  above. 


4  There,  with  saint3  and  angels  dwelling, 
May  I  that  great  love  proclaim, 
And  with  them  be  ever  telling 
All  the  wonders  of  his  name. 


When  Like  a  Stranger. 


J.  Montgomery,  1797. 
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1.  When,  like  a  stranger      on    our  sphere, 

2.  The    eye  that  rolled  in    irk-some  night 
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The    low  -  ly     Je  -  sus    wandered  here, 

Be  -  held   his   face,  for      he     was  light ; 
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loosened  tongue,  His  precepts  heard,  his   praises   sung. 


BE: 


t  C  \\u 


3=t 


3  His  touch  the  outcast  leper  healed, 
His  lips  the  sinner's  pardon  sealed; 
Warm  tears  o'er  Lazarus  he  shed, 

Then  spake  the  word  that  raised  the  dead. 

4  Through  paths  of  loving-kindness  led, 
Where  Jesus  triumph'd,  we  would  tread; 
To  all,  with  willing  hands,  dispense 
The  gifts  of  our  benevolence. 
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Thou  Didst  Leave  thy  Throne. 


Charlotte  Elliott  (1789-1871). 
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1.  Thou  didst  leave  thy  throne  and   thy  king    -     ly     crown, 

2.  Heav'ns   arch    -    es       rang  when  the  an     -    gels    sang, 

3.  Foxes     found      their    rest,     and  the  birds  had  their  nest 

4.  Thou       cam  -   est,  O    Lord,  with  the  liv    -    ing     word 
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1.  What  are  those  soul-re  -  viv-ing  strains  Which  ech-o    thus    from  Salem's  plains?  What  anthems  loud,  and 
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Joshua  King,  1830. 


When,  His  Salvation  Bringing. 
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1.  When,  his    sal-  va-tion      bring-ing, 

2.  And    since  the  Lord   re    -    tain  -  eth 
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Theodt-lph  of  Orleans,  821 
Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale,  1856. 
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Arr.  from  "  Cath.  Hymns." 
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Once  was  Heard  the  Song  of  Children. 

AVlD.  Arr.  from  Old  Melody. 


1.  Once    was  heard  the    song    of  children 

2.  Palms    of  vie  -  tory    strewn  around  him 

3.  God     o'er  all,    in         heav-  en  reigning, 
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By      the    Sa  -  viour  when  on  earth  ; 
Garments  spread  be  -  neath  his  feet, 
We      this  day  thy      glo  -  ry    sing; 
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Pro  -  phet  of  the 
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Da    -    vid's    Son  break  forth, 
lips  of        chil  -  dren  greet. 

Pro    -    phet.  Priest  and  King. 
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Oh,  though  humble  is  our  offering, 
Lord,  accept  our  grateful  lays  ! 

These  from  children  once  proceeding 
Thou  didst  deem  "perfected  praise." 

Now  hosannas,  now  hosannas, 
Saviour,  Lord,  to  thee  we  raise. 
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Bernard  of  Clair vaux,  1100. 
Tr.  by  J.  W.  Alexander,  1849. 
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I  O        sa-cred  Head,  now  wounded  With  grief  and  shame  weighed  down,  }  Q  d  H    d      h        j 
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Lo,   here   I  fall,  my  Saviour ! 


;  What  thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered      Was     all  for  sin-ners'    gain ; 
Mine,  mine  was  the  trans-gres-sion,        But  thine  the  deadly    pain ; 
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What  bliss,   till  now   was   thine ! 
'Tis      I      deserve       thy    place ; 


Yet  though  despised  and    go  -  ry,         I     joy     to   call   thee  mine. 
Look  on  me   with   thy    fa  -  vor,  Vouchsafe     to    me    thy   grace. 
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What  language  shall  I  borrow 

To  thank  thee,  dearest  Friend, 
For  this  thy  dying  sorrow, 

Thy  pity  without  end  ? 
Oh,  make  me  thine  for  ever; 

And  should  I  fainting  be, 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never 

Outlive  my  love  to  thee. 


Be  near  me  when  I'm  dying: 

Oh,  show  thy  cross  to  me  ! 
And  for  my  succor  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move, 
For  he  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely,  through  thy  love. 
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There  is  a  Green  Hill  Far  Away. 


Mrs.  C.  F.  Alexander,  1848. 
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1.  There  is       a  green  hill    far      a -way,     With -out      a     ci    -  ty        wall,  Where  the  dear  Lord  was 

2.  We    may  not  know,  we  can  -  not  tell,      What  pains  he  had     to        bear,  But      we    believe     it 

3.  There  was    no  oth  -  er    good   enough        To      pay  the  price  of        sin;  He       on  -  ly  could  un- 
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And    trust  in     his    re  -  deeming  blood,  And      try    his  works  to       do. 
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DEATH  OF  CHRIST. 


John*  of  Damascus,  8th  Century. 
Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale,  1862. 
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1.  The     day     of*    res    ■  ur   •   rec  -  tion! 

2.  Our  hearts  be    pure  from       e    -    vil, 

3.  Now    let    the  heavens  be    joy    -  ful, 
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Our  Christ  has  brought  us  o  -  ver  "With  hymns  of  vie  -  to 
His  own  "All  hail,"  and  hear  -  ing,  May  raise  the  vie  -  tor 
For     Christ  the  Lord  is         ris   -    en,       Our     Joy    that  hath  no 
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Fortunatus,  6th  Century. 
Tr.  by  J.  Ellerton,  1871. 
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Welcome,  Happy  Mornihg. 
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1.  "  Welcome,  hap  -py     morning  !"  age  to       age      shall    say; 

2.  Ma  -  ker   and   Re  -  deem-er,    Life  and  Health     of       all, 
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Come,  Ye  Faithful 


43 


M.  NEALE  (1818-1866). 
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Francis  Pott,  1861. 


m: 


4- 


4 1- 


The  Strife  is  O'er. 

CONQUEROR. 
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1.  The  strife   is      o'er,    the       bat   -  tie      done,       The  vie -to  -   ry      of         life        is      won;      Oh,  let  the 

2.  The  powers  of  death  have    done  their  worst,       But  Christ  their  legions    hath      dis  -  persed  ;    Let  shout  of 
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3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped; 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead : 

All  glory  to  our  risen  Head  ! 

Alleluia! 

4  Lord,  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  thee, 
From  death's  dread  sting  thy  servants  free, 
That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  thee, 

Alleluia ! 


Thomas  Scott,  1769. 
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3  Lift,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes; 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise ; 
Hosts  of  angels  on  the  road 
Hail  and  sing  th'  incarnate  God. 


Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs, 
Praise  him  with  your  golden  lyres; 
Praise  him  in  your  noblest  songs; 
Praise  him  from  ten  thousand  tongues. 
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1.  Morn's  roseate   hues  have  flecked  the  sky ;  The   Lord  has  risen  with  vie-  to  -  ry:      Let     earth  be    glad  and 

2.  The  Prince  of   Life  with  death  has  striven,  To  cleanse  the   earth  his  blood  has  given  ;  Has    rent  the  veil    and 


m& 


-*    T 


£~J*_J-- 


i 


:£=P 


t= 


f 


-7-3- 


'-Ml 


---£-- 


raise  the     cry, 
opened  heaven : 


Al  -  le    -    lu 
Al  -  le   -   lu 


P^S^g 


:S2: 


:tz: 


ia! 
ia! 

&L1 


i?a: 


3  And  he,  dear  Lord,  that  with  thee  dies, 
And  fleshly  passions  crucifies, 

In  body,  like  to  thine,  shall  rise  : 

Alleluia ! 

4  Oh  grant  us,  then,  with  thee  to  die, 
To  spurn  earth's  fleeting  vanity, 
And  love  the  things  above  the  sky  : 

Alleluia ! 
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Welcome,  Thou  Victor  in  the  Strife. 


Ben j.  Scmolke,  1712. 

Tr.  by  C.  Winkworth,  1855. 
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2  Our  enemy  is  put  to  shame, 

His  short-lived  triumph  o'er; 
Our  God  is  with  us,  we  exclaim, 
We  fear  our  foe  no  more. 

3  The  dwellings  of  the  just  resound 

With  songs  of  victory  ; 
For  in  the  midst  thou,  Lord,  art  found, 
And  bringest  peace  with  thee. 


4  Oh,  share  with  us  the  spoils,  we  pray, 

Thou  diedst  to  achieve ; 
We  meet  within  thy  house  to-day 
Our  portion  to  receive. 

5  And  let  thy  conquering  banner  wave 

O'er  hearts  thou  makest  free, 
And  point  the  path  that  from  the  grave 
Leads  heavenward  up  to  thee. 
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Mrs.  Emma  Toke,  1851. 
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Hail  the  Day  that  Sees  Him  Rise. 


I 


C.  Wesley,  1739. 
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1.  Hail  the  day  that  sees  him  rise,   Hal   -  le   -    lu  -  jah  !     To  his  throne  above  the  skies;  Hal  -  le  -  lu    -  jah  ! 
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Christ,  the  Lanih  for  sinners  given,  Hal  -ie  -  lu  -jah!      En-ters  now  the  highest  heaven.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah ! 
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2  There  for  him  high  triumph  waits ;     Hallelujah  ! 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  !     Hallelujah  ! 
Christ  hath  conquered  death  and  sin,     Hallelujah  ! 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in.    Hallelujah! 

3  Lo,  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives !    Hallelujah ! 
Yet  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves ;     Hallelujah  ! 
Though  returning  to  his  throne,     Hallelujah ! 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own.    Hallelujah ! 


4  Still  for  us  he  intercedes,     Hallelujah  ! 

His  prevailing  death  he  pleads;     Hallelujah! 
Near  himself  prepares  our  place,     Hallelujah  ! 
He,  the  first-fruits  of  our  race.     Hallelujah ! 

5  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight,     Hallelujah ! 
Far  above  the  starry  height,    Hallelujah ! 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise,     Hallelujah ! 
Seeking  thee  above  the  skies.    Hallelujah ! 
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1.  Gold-  en  harps  are  sounding,     An  -  gel  voi-ces   sing,     Pearly  gates  are  opened,        Opened    for  the   King. 

2.  He    who  came  to    save    us,       He    who  bled  and  died,  Now  is  crowned  with  glory    At    his  father's     side. 

3.  Pray  -  ing  for  his    chil  -  dren     In  that  blessed  place,   Calling  them  to    glo  -  ry,      Sending  them  his  grace ; 
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Je-sus,  King  of     glo  -  ry,        Je-sus,  King  of  love, 
Nev-er-more  to     suf  -  fer,       Nev-er-more  to    die, 
His  bright  home  preparing,     Faithful  ones,  for  you, 
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Is  gone  up  in  tri  -  umph  To  his  throne  a-bove. 
Je-sus,  King  of  glo  -  ry,  Has  gone  up  on  high. 
Je-sus    ev  -  er  liv   -  eth,       Ev  -  er  lov  -  eth  too. 
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All     his  work  is    end  -  ed, 
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Round  the  Lord  in  Glory  Seated. 


Richard  Want,  1837. 
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Crown  Him  with  Many  Crowns. 


51 


Matthew  Bridges,  1847. 
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1.  Crown  him  with  many  crowns,    The  Lamb  up -on    his  throne;  Hark,  how  the  heavenly     an-them  drowns 

2.  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  peace,    "Whose  power  a  scep-ter  sway3     From  pole  to     pole,  that  wars   may  cease 

3.  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  years,     The  Po  -  tent -ate    of    time,      Cre  -  a-   tor     of     the    roll  -  ing  spheres, 
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Thomas  Kelly,  1804.  ALTENBURG. 
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3  Here,  great  God,  to-day  we  offer 
Of  thine  own  to  thee; 
And  for  thine  acceptance  proffer, 
All  unworthily, 
Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and  voices, 
In  our  choicest 
Melody. 
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Come,  Gracious  Spirit. 


S.  Browne. 


E.  Miller,  1790. 


s£ 


1.  Come,    gra-cious  Spir  -  it,     heavenly  Dove,  With  light    and    com -fort    from  a   -  hove;     Be    thou    our 

2.  To  us    the   light    of     truth  dis  -  play,  And  make    us      know  and  choose  thy  way;  Plant   ho   -  ly 
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I  Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living:  wav. 


Guardian,  thou  our  Guide ;  O'er  every  thought  and  step      pre-side. 
fear    in    ev'  -  ry  heart,  That  we   from  God   may  ne'er     de-part. 
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Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pastures  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  him  for  ever  blest ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share, 
Fullness  of  joy  for  ever  there. 


Our  Blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  Breathed. 


Harriet  Aitber,  1829. 
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1.  Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed  His  last  fare-well,      A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed  With  us  to    dwell. 

2.  He  comes,  sweet  influence  to  impart,  A  will-ing  guest,  While  he  can  find  one  humble  heart  Wherein  to  rest. 

3.  And  his  that  gentle  voice  we  hear  As  breeze  of  even ;  That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each  fear,  And  speaks  of 

[heaven. 

4.  Spir  -  it  of  pur-i-ty  and  grace,  Our  weak-ness  see !  Oh,  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-place,  And  worthier  thee ! 
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THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 


Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Almighty. 
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Reginald  Hebee,  1823. 
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Ho-ly,  ho-ly,     ho   -  ly  !      mer  -  ci  -  ful   and  might -y!        God      in  three 
Cherubim    and      ser  -  aphim  fall  -  ing  down  be  -  fore   thee,     Which  wert,  and 
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3  Holy,  holy,  holy!  though  the  darkness  hide  thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  thou  art  holy ;  there  is  none  beside  thee 
Perfect  in  pow'r,  in  love  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy  !  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

All  thy  works  shall  praise  thy  name  in  earth,  and 
sky,  and  sea  : 
Holy,  holy,  holy  !  merciful  and  mighty  ! 
God  in  three  persons,  blessed  Trinity  ! 


THE  TRINITY. 
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Glory  to  the  Father  Give. 


J.  Montgomery  (1771-1854). 
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Arr.  by  John  P.  Y/ilkes. 
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1.  Glo    -  ry      to      the        Fa  -  ther  give,       God      in    whom  we    move  and  live ;      Chil  -  dren's  prayers  he 

2.  Glo    -  ry      to      the       Son    we  bring,     Christ  our  Proph  -  et,  Priest  and  King  ;  Chil  -  dren,  raise  your 
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deigns    to       hear,       Chil  -  dren's  songs    de  -  light      his       ear. 
sweet  -  est    strain        To         the     Lamb,  for      he       was      slain. 
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3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  reclaims  the  sinner  lost; 
Children's  minds  may  he  inspire, 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity, 
For  the  Gospel  from  above, 

For  the  word  that  "  God  is  love." 


E.  H.  J.,  1867. 
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Father,  Almighty. 


TRINITAS. 


E.  H.  J.,  1878. 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,  al  -  might-y, 

2.  Je  -  sus,    all      gra-ciou 

3.  Spir-it,    all   -  ho  -  ly, 


sin; 


Trembling  I       bow  to  thee:      An- gels  may  joy  in  thee,    Know-ing  no 
Fond-ly     I      look  to  thee,    With   an-gels  joy  in  thee,    Thou  diedst  for  sin. 
Com-fort  and  strengthen  me,    Cleanse  and  enlighten  me,     Save   me  from   sin. 
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Father,  Almighty.— Concluded. 
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Look  not  with  vengeful  eye ;     Fearing  thy  scru  •  ti  -  ny,      Our  hearts  with-in  us   die       Ere  thou  be  -  gin. 
Be  -  hold  with  lov-ing    eye,  Thou'st  felt  in-firm  -  i  -  ty ;      Our  hearts,  so  peace-ful-ly,  'Bide  thou  with  -  in. 
Search  me  and  know  my  thought,  Try  all  in  weakness  wrought ;  My  ways,  with  evil  fraught,  From  e-  vil    win. 
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I,  Watts,  1719. 


I  Love  the  Volume  of  Thy  Word. 
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1.  I      love  the   vol-ume    of  thy  word;  What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afford  To  souls  benighted  and  distressed! 
2.  Thy  threatenings  wake  my  slumbering  eyes,  And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies ;  But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel,  Lord, 
3.  Who  knows  the  er-ror  of  his  thoughts  ?  My  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults,  And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain. 
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Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way ;  Thy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray  ;   Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 

That  makes  my  guilty  conscience  clean,  Converts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin,  And  gives  a  free,  but  large,  reward. 

Ac  -  cept  my  poor  attempts  of  praise   That  I  have  read  thy  book  of  grace,  And  book  of  nature,  not      in  vain. 
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Come  unto  Me,  ye  Weary. 


W.  C.  Dix,  1867. 
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1.  "Come 

2.  "Come 

3.  "And 
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un   -  to    me,    ye    wea  -    ry,      And    I     will    give  you      rest." 

un   -  to    me,     ye    wanderers,     And     I     will    give  you    light." 

who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    com    -  eth,       I      will   not    cast  him     out." 
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Je  -  sus,  Which 
Je  -  sus,  Which 
Je    -     sus,     Which  drives  a  -  way    our    doubt !—        Which     calls    us      ve   -   ry      sin    -    ners, 


It         tells    of  ben    -    e    -    die   -   tion, 
Our      hearts  were  filled  with  sad    -    ness, 
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Of    joy  that  hath     no  end    -  ing,  Of    love  which  cannot  cease. 

But  morn  •  ing  brings  us  glad  -  ness,  And  songs  the  break  of  day. 

Of   love     so  free    and  bound -less,  To    come,  dear  Lord,  to  thee  ! 
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COMING  TO  CHRIST. 


There  is  a  Path  that  Leads  to  God. 
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,  1825. 
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ST.  MAEK. 

H.  J.  Gauxtlett,  1872. 
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1.  There    is       a    path  that  leads  to    God; 

2.  It    leads  straight  through  this  world  of  sin, 
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All     oth  -  ers    go        a  -  stray ; 
And  dan  -  gers  must  be    passed; 
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But   those  who  bold  -   ly 
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And   Christians    know   the 
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3  How  shall  an  infant  pilgrim  dare 

This  dangerous  path  to  tread? 
For  on  the  way  is  many  a  snare 
For  youthful  travellers  spread. 

4  But,  lest  my  feeble  steps  should  slide 

Or  wander  from  the  way, 
Lord,  condescend  to  be  my  guide, 
And  I  shall  never  stray. 


G.  R.  Prynxe,  1855. 
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Jesus,  Meek  and  Gentle, 


HARLOW. 


German.    Arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  meek  and  gen  -  tie, 

2.  Give  us   ho  -  ly        freedom, 

3.  Lead  us    on  our     jour-ney, 
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Son  of   God  most  high,  Pitying,  loving       Sa  -  viour,    Hear  thy  children's  cry. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love  ;  Draw  us,  holy     Je   -    sus,       To  the  realms  a  •  bove. 

Be  thy-self  the    way  Through  terrestrial  dark-ness      To    ce  -  les-tial     day. 
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O  Jesus,  Thou  art  Standing, 


W.  W.  How,  1854. 
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Je  -  sus,  thou  art 


W$S 


m 


5 


standing 
knocking ; 
plead-ing 


Out  -  side      the  fast-closed  door,         In      low  -  ly   patience 

And    lo !     that  hand  is    scarred,      And  thorns  thy  brow  en- 

In      ac  -  cents  meek  and    low, —      "  I    died      for  you,    my 
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Oh,     love     that  passeth    know  -  ledge, 
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Oh,  shame,  thrice  shame  up-on  them  !    To     keep  him  stand  -  ing 
Oh,      sin      that  hath   no       e  -  qual,      So       fast     to     bar      the 
Dear     Sa  -  viour,  en  -  ter,    en  -  ter,     And    leave    us    nev  -   er  - 


there, 
gate  ! 
more. 
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COMING   TO   CHRIST. 


I  Need  Thee,  Precious  Jesus. 
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Frederick  Whitfield,  1861. 


AURELIA. 


S.  S.  Wesley,  1864. 
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need  thee  bless  -  ed  Je 
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For       I     am    fall    of        sin; 
For        I     am    ver  -  y       poor; 
I       need    a  friend  like     thee — 


My     soul    is    dark  and 
A    Strang -er    and      a 
A    friend    to  soothe  and 
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guilt  -  y, 
pil  -  grim, 
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My    heart     is 
I       have     no 
A      friend    to 
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earth  -  ly         store :        I 
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need    the     love 
need    the    heart 
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I       can  al  -  ways    flee, 

cheer     me  on     my     way, 

feel    each  anx  •  ious  care. 
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The  blood  of  Christ  most  pre  •  cious,  The  sin-ner's  per  -  feet  plea. 
To  guide  my  doubt  -  ing  foot  -  steps,  To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 
To      tell    my    eve   -  ry      tri    -    al,      And       all  my    sor  -  rows  share. 
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Just  as  I  Am. 


Charlotte  Elliott,  1836. 
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W.  H.  Birch. 
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2.  Just   as 

3.  Just   as 
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But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
"With  many   a    con  -  flict,   many  a      doubt, 


And  that  thou 
To  thee,  whose 
Fightings  with- 


bidd'st  me    come    to     thee, 

blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 

in     and  fears    with  -  out, 
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God,  I 
God,  I 
God,    I 


come! 
come! 
come! 
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4  Just  as  I  am, — thou  wilt  receive, 
"Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve  ; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

5  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down, — 
Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 


Chas.  Wesley,  1742. 


Gentle  Jesus, 
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J.  B.  Dykes  (1823-1876). 
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3  Fain  I  would  be  as  thou  art, 
Give  me  thy  obedient  heart; 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind, 
Let  me  have  thy  loving  mind. 


4  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praise, 
Serve  thee  all  my  happy  days ; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ,  the  holy  Child,  in  me. 


Precious  Blood  of  Jesus. 


Frances  R.  Havergal  (1836-1879). 


HAVERGAL. 


A.  S.  Sullivan  (1842—)- 


: fc* m± 


sii 


i 


£333 


pt 


t 


*> 


J— *— *— 9 


■&&- 


* 


r 


-J- 


J2-- 


-&— 


vs. 


1.  Precious,  precious  blood  of  Jesus,  Shed  on  Cal-va  -  ry;      Shed  for  rebels,  shed  for  sinners,  Shed   for 

2.  Precious  blood  that  hath  redeemed  us!  All  the  price  is  paid;  Per -feet  pardon  now  is  offered,  Peace   is 
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3  Precious,  precious  blood  of  Jesus, 
Let  it  make  thee  whole ; 
Let  it  flow  in  mighty  cleansing 
O'er  thy  soul. 


4  Though  thy  sins  are  red  like  crimson, 
Deep  in  scarlet  glow, 
Jesus'  precious  blood  can  make  them 
White  as  snow. 
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I  Heard  the  Voice  of  Jesus  Say. 


HORATIUS  BONAR,  1857. 


ASAPH. 


Arr.  from  Giornovichi. 


1.  I    heard  the  voice  of 

2.  I     heard  the  voice  of 

3.  I    heard  the  voice  of 


Je  -  sus  say, 
Je  -  sus  say, 
Je  -  sus   say, 


-t- 


Come  un  -  to    me    and       rest; 
Be  -  hold    I     free  -  ly        give 
I      am   this  dark  world's  Light ; 
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that  life-giv  -  ing  stream ;      My 
him  my  Star,  my    Sun ;        And 
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found  in  him  a  rest  -  ing-place,  And  he  has  made  me  glad, 
thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived,  And  now  I  live  in  him. 
in    that  light  of    life      I'll  walk,    'Till  trav'-  ling  days    are  done. 
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Jesus,  to  Thy  dear  Arms  I  Flee. 


65 


LITLTJSTGTON  TOWER. 


Joseph  Barnby,  1862. 
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to    thy  dear  arms    I    flee ,*       I     have  no    oth  -  er     help  but  thee,    For  thou  dost  suf  -  fer 
sus,    I'll   try    my  cross    to    bear ;  I'll    fol  -  low  thee,  and    nev  -  er    fear ;  From  thy  dear  fold     I 
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me     to    come ;  Oh,    take  a 
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3  Jesus,  I  cannot  see  thee  here, 
Yet  still  I  know  thou'rt  very  near 
From  thy  dear  fold  I  would  not  roam ; 
Oh,  take  a  little  wanderer  home. 

4  And  now,  dear  Jesus,  I  am  thine ; 
Oh,  be  thou  ever,  ever  mine, 
And  let  me  never,  never  roam 

From  thee,  the  little  wanderer's  Home. 
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O  Lord,  I  am  Not  Worthy. 

AULE\ 


Arr.  from  Old  Melody. 


1.  O  Lord,  I  am  not  worthy  That  thou  shouldst  come  to  me  ;  But  speak  the  word  of  comfort,  My  spirit  healed  shall  be. 

2.  And  humbly  I'll  receive  thee,  The  Bridegroom  of  my  soul,  No  more  by  sin  to  grieve  thee,  Or  fly  thy  sweetcontrol. 
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Jesus,   Lover  of  My  Soul. 


C.  Wesley,  1740. 
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J.  B.  Dykes,  1861. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,   lov  -  er     of    my    soul,      Let    me     to    thy    bo-som    fly,    While  the  bil- lows  near  me  roll, 

d.  s. — Safe  in  -  to    the    ha-ven  guide ; 
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While  the  tem -pest  still      is  high  ;      Hide  me,    O     my      Saviour,  hide,      Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Oh,   re  -  ceive  my  soul      at  last ! 
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2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


Thou,  O  Christ !  art  all  I  want — 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
TRUST  IN  CHRIST. 


Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within ; 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 
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Ray  Palmer,  1830. 


FAITH. 


J.  H.  Cornell,  1872. 
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4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul. 


from 
change 


ev 


m 


•f  te 


this      day 
less      be — 
er     stray 


Je    whol 
A      liv 
From  thee 


ing 
a 


thine. 

fire. 

side. 


T 


■x 


£ 


± 


-z? 


i 


TRUST  IN  CHRIST. 


68 


A.  M.  Topladt,  1776. 


Rock  of  Ages, 

GETHSEMANE. 


R.  Redhead  (1820—). 
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From  thy  riv  •  en  side  which  flowed,  Be    of     sin    the    double  cure ;  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 
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2  Not  the  labors  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 


3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress, 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace, 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly ; 
Wash  me,  Saviour !  or  I  die. 


4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment  throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me  ! 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


TRUST  IN  CHRIST. 


Lead,  Kindly  Light, 
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J.  H.  Newman,  1833. 
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1.  Lead,  kind-ly    Light!    a  -mid  th'  en  -cir-cling       gloom, 
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Pride    ruled      my       will.     Re  -mem-ber 
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Come,  Jesus,  Redeemer. 


Ray  Palmer  (1808—). 
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TRUST  IN   CHRIST. 


ZlNZENDORF,   1721. 

Tr.  by  Jane  Borthwick,  1853. 


Jesus,  Still  Lead  On. 

HUBERT. 
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L.  Darwall  (1813—). 
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Till  our  rest    be        won;      And  although  the      way     be    cheer  -  less, 
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We     will  fol  -  low,      calm  and  fear  -  less ;     Guide  us    by    thy       hand 


To    our       fa  -  ther  -  land. 
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2  If  the  way  be  drear, 
If  the  foe  be  near, 

Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us ; 

For  through  many  a  foe 

To  our  home  we  go. 

3  "When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief, 

When  oppressed  by  new  temptations, 


Lord,  increase  and  perfect  patience  ; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 

4  Jesus,  still  lead  on, 

Till  our  rest  be  won  ; 

Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 

Still  support,  console,  protect  us, 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  fatberland. 
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The  King  of  Love. 


H.  W.  Baker,  1868. 
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1.  The  King    of   love  my    Shepherd   is,     Whose  good  -  ness  fail-eth      nev    -   er;        I     noth  -  ing  lack    if 

2.  Where  streams  of  living      wa  -  ter  flow    My      ran  -  somed  soul  he    lead  -  eth,     And,  where  the  ver-dant 
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3  Perverse  and  foolish,  oft  I  strayed, 

But  yet  in  love  he  sought  me, 
And  on  his  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

4  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never; 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  thy  praise 
Within  thy  house  for  ever ! 


One  There  is  Above  all  Others. 


John  Newton  (1725-1807). 


4- 


SYCHAK. 


i 
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TRUST  IN  CUBIST. 


One  There  is  Above  all  Others.— Concluded, 
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When  he  lived  on  earth,  abased, 
Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name; 

Now,  above  all  glory  rais&d, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same. 
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Oh,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften ! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
We,  alas !  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above. 


While  my  Redeemer's  Near. 


Anna  Steele,  1760. 
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Re  -  deem  -  er's    near,      My    Shepherd      and      my     Guide,      I      bid      fare  -  well 

er       fra  -  grant  meads,  Where  rich    a   -  bund  -  ance  grows,    His  gra  -  cious  hand 
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anx  -  ious      fear ;    My  wants    are       all      sup  -  plied, 
dul  -  gent     leads,  And  guards  my     sweet      re  -  pose. 
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3  Dear  Shepherd,  if  I  stray, 

My  wandering  feet  restore ; 
To  thy  fair  pastures  guide  my  way, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

4  Unworthy,  as  I  am, 

Of  thy  protecting  care, 
Jesus,  I  plead  thy  gracious  name, 
For  all  my  hopes  are  there. 


TRUST  IX  CHRIST. 
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We  may  not  Climb  the  Heavenly  Steeps. 


J.  G.  Whittier  (1807—). 
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Arr.  from  W.  V.  Wallace  (1815-1865). 
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1.  We     may    not   climb  the    heavenly  steeps  To    bring     the  Lord  Christ  down  ;  In     vain    we  search  the 

2.  But    warm,  sweet,  ten-der,    e   -   ven    yet      A     pres  -  ent  help    is         he ;      And  faith    has  yet     its 
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him      no  depths  can  drown, 
love    its    Gal  -  i    -    lee. 
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3  The  healing  of  the  seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain ; 
We  touch  him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 
And  we  are  whole  again. 

4  O  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all, 

Whate'er  our  name  or  sign, 
We  own  thy  sway,  we  hear  thy  call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  thine  ! 


Stephen  the  Sabaite,  8th  Cent. 
Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale,  1851. 
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Art  Thou  Weary. 


STEPHANOS. 


H.  W.  Bakei,  1861. 
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1.  Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid,   Art  thou  sore  distressed  ?  "Come  to  me,"  saith  One,  "  and  coming,  Be  at  rest." 

2.  Hath  he  marks  to  lead  me  to  him,      If   he    be  my  guide  ?"  In  his  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints,  Ardhisside." 

3.  Is  there  di  -  a  -  dem,  as  monarch,  That  his  brow  adorns?   "Yes,    a  crown  in  ve  -  ry  sure-ty,  But  of  thorns !" 
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4  If  I  find  him,  if  I  follow, 

What  his  future  here  ? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor, 
Many  a  tear." 

5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  him, 

What  hath  he  at  last? 
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"  Sorrow  vanquish'd,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past." 

6  If  I  ask  him  to  receive  me, 

Will  he  say  me  nay? 
"  Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heaven 

Pass  away." 
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Jesus'  Arm  Sustains  Thee. 

EOWLAND. 


75 


-J — » 


E.  H.  J.,  1882. 
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1.  Je  -  sus'  arm  sus  -  tains     thee,      Peace-ful    be,      peace -ful    be;     When    a    hand  re  -  strains  thee, 

2.  Humbly,  un -com -plain  -  ing,  In    his  hand,      in       his  hand,   Leave  what-ev  -  er      things  thou 
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Sure  -  ly     it      is        he. 
Canst  not  un  -  der  -  stand. 
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Tho'   the  world  sub  -mis-sion  spurns,     And  from  faith       fol  -  ly     turns, 
Ev  -  er     let      his     wis  -dom  guide,       And    in     his        love  con  -  fide ; 
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In     his  love    if 
Faith-ful   hath   he 


thou    a   -   bide, 
been   for     years, 
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He    will   be    thy    guide. 
Sham-ing  all    thy     fears. 
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3  Whatsoe'er  betideth 

Night  or  day,  night  or  day, 
Know  his  love  provideth 

Benefits  alway : 
Every  cross  he  bids  thee  take 
Bravely  bear  for  his  sake; 
Humbly  bending  to  his  will, 
Trust  and  love  him  still. 


TRUST  IN  CHRIST, 
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Great  God,  and  Wilt  Thou  Condescend? 


Ann  T.  Gilbert,  1809. 


LEHMANN. 


E.  H.  J.,  1872. 


1.  Great  God,  and  wilt  thou  con  -  de-scend     To    be     my     Fa-ther    and    my  Friend?   I        a  poor  child,  and 


2.  Art      thou  my     Fa-ther?  I'll 
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Up  -  on    the  care    of    such      a  Friend,    And    on-ly  wish  to 
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thou  my     Fa-ther?  Let    me    be        A    meek,  o  -  be-dient  child     to    thee;  And    try,  in  word  and 
God,   and  wilt  thou  con  -  de-scend      To     be    my    Fa-ther    and    my  Friend?  I         a  poor  child,  and 
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thou  so    high,  The  Lord  of   earth  and      air     and  sky?    Art    thou  my    Fa-ther?  Canst  thou  bear      To 
do   and    be    What-ev  -  er   seem-eth     good    to  thee.       Art    thou  my    Fa-ther?  Then   at    last,    When 
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deed  and  thought,  To  serve  and  please  thee    as      I  ought, 
thou    so  high,     The  Lord  of  earth    and    air    and  sky  ? 
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hear  my  poor  imperfect  prayer  ?  Or  wilt  thou  listen     to    the  praise  That  such  a  lit  -  tie  one  can  raise  ?  Art 
all    my  days  on  earth  are  past,  Send  down  and  take  me  in  thy  love    To  be  thy  bet- ter  child  above.     Great 


LOVE  TO  CHRIST. 


Sarah  F.  Adams,  1840 
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Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 
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1.  Near-er,   my     God,     to  thee,     Near-er    to      thee!       E'en  though  it      be      a  cross    That  raiseth      me, 
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my       song  shall   be,        Near   -    er,      my      God,    to    thee,       Near  -  er 
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*  Lewellyn  may  be  played  in  D  flat. 


2  Though,  like  a  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  comes  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

3  There  let  my  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 


4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise, 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee  ! 

5  And  when  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee  I 
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O  Jesus  I  King  Most  Wonderful. 


Bernard. 

Tr.  by  E.  Caswall. 


ADVENT. 


J.  B.  Calkin,  1872. 
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1.0        Je  -  sus  !  King  most  won  -  der  -  ful,    Thou  Con  -quer  -  or 
2.  O        Je  -  sus !  Light    of     all      be  -  low,     Thou  Fount  of    life 


re-nowned  !  Thou  sweetness  most  in- 
and    fire !       Sur  -  pass-ing    all     the 
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fa   -  ble,       In  whom    all 
we   know,    All  that      we 
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are  found! 
de  -  sire! 
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3  May  every  heart  confess  thy  name, 

And  ever  thee  adore ; 
And,  seeking  thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  thee  more  and  more. 

4  Thee  may  our  tongues  for  ever  bless ; 

Thee  may  we  love  alone  ; 
And  ever  in  our  life  express 
The  image  of  thine  own. 


I  Think,  when  I  Read  that  Sweet  Story, 


Jemima  Luke,  1841. 


SWEET  STORY. 


1.  I      think,  when  I      read  that  sweet  sto  -  ry      of  old,     When  Je  -  sus  was    here    a-mong  men, 

2.  I      wish     that  his     hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head,    That    his    arms  had    been  thrown  around  me, 

3.  Yet  still      to      his     foot-stool    in    prayer   I     may  go,       And   ask    for      a      share  in    his      love ; 
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LOVE  TO  CMMIST. 


I  Think,  when  I  Read  that  Sweet  Story.— Concluded. 
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How  he 

That 
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called  lit  -  tie   chil -dren    as      lambs  to     his  fold,  I  should  like    to   have   been  with  him  then. 

I    might  have  seen   his  kind  look  when  he   said,  "Let    the   lit  -  tie   ones  come  un  -  to     me." 

if       1      thus  ear  -  nest  -  ly       seek  him   be  -  low,  I    shall  see    him  and   hear  him    a  -  bove. 
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Jesus,  the  Very  Thought  of  Thee. 


Bernard  of  Clairvattx,  1130. 
Tr.  by  E.  Caswall,  1839. 


ST.  AGNES.- 


J.  B.  Dykes  (1823-1876). 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  the    ve   -  ry    thought  of  thee 

2.  Nor  voice  can  sing,   nor    heart  can  frame, 

3.  O    Hope   of     ev'  -  ry      con  -  trite  heart ! 


With  sweetness   fills   my  breast ; 
Nor    can   the    memory     find 
O    Joy      of     all      the  meek ! 


But  sweeter    far     thy 
A  sweeter  sound  than 
To  those  who  fall,  how 
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face      to     see, 
thy    blest  name, 
kind   thou   art! 
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And    in     thy      pres 

O       Sa-viour       of 

How  good   to      those 


-  ence   rest, 
man  -kind ! 
who    seek ! 
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4  But  what  to  those  who  find?    Ah ! 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  thou, 

As  thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
Jesus,  be  thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 
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Dear  Saviour,  Ever  at  my  Side. 


F.  W.  Faber  (1814-1863). 


KEBLE. 
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1.  Dear    Saviour!  ev  -  er       at     my  side,  How   lov-ing  thou  must    be, 

2.  I         can -not  feel  thee  touch  my  hand  With  pressure  light  and      mild, 

3.  And  when,  dear  Saviour,      I    kneel  down  Morning  and  night  to      pray'r, 
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leave  thy  home  in 

check  me,  as    my 

thing  there  is  with- 
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heaven    to    guard      A        lit    -   tie     child  like      me!        Thy    beau  -  ti  -  ful    and 

moth  -  er      did     When     I        was    but        a       child ;      But        I     have  felt   thee 

in       my    heart  Which  tells    me    thou      art      there ;      Yes,  when    I     pray,  thou 
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shin-ing    face     I 
in  my  thoughts  Fight- 
pray  -  est  too ;  Thy 
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see  not,  though  so    near  ; 
ing  with   sin      for      me ; 
pray'r  is    then    for      me; 
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The  sweet-ness  of  thy  soft  low  voice  I  am  too 
And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know  The  sweetness 
And  when   I    sleep,  thou,  sleeping  not,  Dost  watch  me 
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deaf   to    hear, 
is  from   thee, 
lov-ing  -  ly. 
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I  Was  a  Wandering  Sheep. 
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.HORATIUS  BOKAR,   1857. 
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I     did    not  love  the      fold  ; 

The  Father  sought  his    child; 

'Twas  he  that  loved  my    soul ; 


1.  I      was    a  wand'ring    sheep, 

2.  The  Shepherd  sought  his  sheep, 

3.  Je  -  sus  my  Shepherd      is, 


I     did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
He    fol-lowedme  o'er  vale  and  hill, 
'Twas  he  that  washed  me  in  his  blood. 
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I  would  not  be     con  -  troll'd  : 
O'er  des-erts  waste  and    wild ; 
'Twas  he  that  made  me  whole  ; 
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I    was     a    wayward  child, 
He  found  me  nigh  to     death, 
'Twas  he  that  sought  the  lost, 
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I      did    not  love  my    home, 
Famished  and  faint  and    lone; 
That  found  the  wand'ring sheep  ; 
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No  more  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  love  to  be  controlled  ; 
I  love  my  tender  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  love  the  peaceful  fold : 
No  more  a  wayward  child, 

I  seek  no  more  to  roam ; 
I  love  my  heavenly  Father's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  his  home ! 
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did    not  love  my   Father's  voice,     I   loved    a  -  far      to     roam, 
bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love,      He  saved  the  wand'ring    one. 
he  that  brought  me  to   the  fold;     'Tis    he  that  still   doth     keep. 
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When  Morning  Gilds  the  Skies. 


E.  Caswall,  1849. 


LAUDES  DOMINI. 


Joseph  Barnby,  1868. 
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1.  When  morning  gilds  the        skies, 
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My  heart,  a  -  wak  -  ing,      cries, 
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May    Je-sus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
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A  -  like    at  work  and      pray'r,       To     Je  -  sus    I 
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May    Je  -  sus  Christ    be    praised  ! 
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In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 

Let  Jesua  Christ  be  praised : 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky 
From  depth  to  height  reply, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Be  this  th'  eternal  song, 
Through  all  the  ages  on, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 


2  Whene'er  the  sweet  church  bell 
Peals  over  hill  and  dell, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised : 
Oh,  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
As  joyously  it  rings, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

3  The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  from  the  heart  we  say, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised : 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


JOY  AND  PRAISE. 


Majestic  Sweetness  Sits  Enthroned. 
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Samuel  Stennett,  1787. 


LEONAKD. 


Henry  Hiles. 
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1.  Ma-  jes  -  tic  sweet- ness    sits  enthroned  Up    -    on    the     Saviour's  brow ;  His    bead  with    ra-diant 

2.  He      saw    me  plunged  in   deep  distress,  And     flew    to      my    re  -  lief;  For     me    he    bore  the 

3.  To  heaven,  the  place    of     his        a -bode,  He     brings  my  wea-ry     feet,  Shows  me    the    glo  -  ries 
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No      mor  -  tal      can     with    him  com-pare    A- 
To       him       I       owe      my       life  and  breath,  And 
Since    from    his    boun  -  ty  I      re  -  ceive  Such 


glo-ries  crowned,  His  lips  with   grace    o'er  -  flow. 

shame-ful  cross,  And   car  -  ried      all       my     grief. 

of      my  God,  And  makes  my    joys    com  -  plete. 
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mong  the  sons    of     men ; 

all    the   joys    I      have; 

proofs  of   love    di  -  vine, 
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Fair  -  er       is      he    than     all    the    fair  That    fill   the  heavenly    train. 
He    makes  me  triumph       o   -  ver  death,  And  saves  me  from   the     grave. 
Had      I       a      thousand   hearts  to    give,  Lord,  they  should  all   be     thine. 
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JOT  AND  PRAISE. 


84  Crown  His  Head  with  Endless  Blessing. 

W.  Goode,  1811.  AUSTRIAN  HYMN.  J.  F.  Haydn  (1732-1809). 
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1.  Crown  his  head  with  endless  bless-ing,     Who,  in  God  the  Father's  name,  With  compassions  nev-er  ceas-ing, 

2.  Lo,     Je-ho-vah,  we      a  -  dorethee —  Thee  our  Saviour !  thee  our  God!   From  his  throne  his  beams  of  glory 

3.  Je  -  sus,  thee  our  Saviour    hail-ing,       Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own ;    High-est  hon-ors,  nev-er  fail  -  ing, 


Comes  sal    -   va   • 
Shine  through  all 
Rise       e    -    ter  - 


tion  to  pro-claim.  Hail,  ye  saints  who  know  his  fa  -  vor,  Who  with-in  his 
the  world  a -broad;  In  his  word  his  light  a  -  ri  -  ses,  Bright  -  est  beams  of 
nal    round   thy  throne  :  Now,  ye    saints,  his  power  con  -  fess-ing,       In      your  grate  -  ful 
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gates  are  found ; 
truth  and  grace: 
strains     a   -   dore ; 
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Hail,  ye  saints,  th'  ex-alt  -  ed  Saviour, 
Bind,  oh,  bind  your  sac  -  ri  -  fi  -  ces! 
For      his  mer  -  cy,     nev  -   er  ceas-ing, 
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Let        his    courts  with   praise    re  -  sound. 
In        his    courts  your      of  -  ferings  place. 
Free    -  lv      flows     for      ev    -    er  -   more. 
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JOY  AND  PRAISE. 


We  Bring  no  Glittering  Treasures.  85 

Harriet  Phillips.  SWITZERLAND.  Hymnes  des  Croyants. 
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1.  We  bring  no    glittering  treasures,  No  gems  from  earth's  deep  mine ;  We  come,  with  sim-ple  measures,  To 

2.  The   dear  -  est    gift    of     heav-en,  Love's  written  word  of  truth,         To    us      is    ear  -  ly      giv  -  en    To 
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Their  voice  of  thanks  would  raise;      Fa- 
The   tale  of  Cal  -  va^-    ry;  We 
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chant    thy  love  di  -  vine, 
guide    our  steps  in  youth; 
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hil-dren,  thy    fa-  vors   shar-ing, 
We  hear  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry, 
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read    of  homes  in      glo  -  ry 
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Our   song    of    grate-ful  praise. 
From  sin    and   sor  -  row    free. 
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JOF  ^2V2>  PKAISE. 


3  Redeemer,  grant  thy  blessing ! 

Oh,  teach  us  how  to  pray, 
That  each,  thy  fear  possessing, 

May  tread  life's  onward  way ! 
Then,  where  the  pure  are  dwelling 

We  hope  to  meet  again, 
And,  sweeter  numbers  swelling, 

For  ever  praise  thy  name. 
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Oh,  Happy  Christian  Children. 


L.  Tuttiett  (1825—). 
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1.  Oh,  hap  -  py  Christian    chil-dren,    Who  seek    a    home  a    -    bove,      And  read  in    all  ere    -    a    -    tion 

2.  In    joy     we  now    ap-proach  him,      In     hope  we  sing  and      pray,       For    he,  whose  blood  redeemed  us, 
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A      heavenly  Father's  love,      What  earthly  foe  can  harm  us,  What  power  can  make  us  fear, 

Will  wash  our  sins  a   -  way;    When  earth  no  help  can  find  us,  And   all  its  lights  are    gone, 
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God     is    watching     o'er  us 
sends  his    bless-ed      Spir-it 
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With      sue  -  cor  ev  -  er 
To       lead    us  safe  -  ly 


near  ?      His    ear,    in      all    our    dan  -  gers, 
on.        Oh,    hap  -  py    Christian   chil-dren, 
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Is   list-'ning  when   we        call;        His  hand,  in    all   temp  -  ta-tions,     Will  hold    us    lest    we      fall. 
Who  seek    a     home    a    •    bove,      And  find    in    all    his     dealings       A    heavenly    Father's    love ! 
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JOT  wUVB  PRAISE. 


Godfrey  Turing,  1862. 


Saviour,  Blessed  Saviour. 

PKINCETHOKFE. 


87 


zr — 


i 


z± 


William  Pitts. 

i    r*  i 


?=*=£ 


S 


t=- 


-^s> 


5t 


1.  Sa  viour,  bless 

2.  Near-er,     ev  - 

3.  On-ward,  ev  - 
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near     -     er,        Christ,  we  draw  to      thee,      Deep    in      ad    -  o     -     ra     -    tiou 
on     -    ward,       Journeying  o'er  the    road     Worn  by    saints  be    -    fore        us, 
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Prais  -  es  to  our 
Bend-ing  low  the 
Journeying  on        to 


King;  All  we 
knee :  Thou,  for 
God;      Leav  -  ing 
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All   we    hope  to 
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May    we  has  -  ten 
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Bod  -  y,      soul      and       spir     -    it, 

Thou,  that      we    might      fol      -     low, 

Back-ward      nev  -  er         look    -    ing 


All  we  yield  to 
Hast  gone  up  on 
Till        the   prize     is 
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4  Higher  still,  and  higher, 

Soars  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgetting, 

Hastening  to  its  goal, 
"Where  in  joys  unheard  of 

Saints  with  angels  sing, 
Never  weary  raising 

Praises  to  their  King. 
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Come,  Let  us  Join  our  Cheerful  Songs. 


Isaac  Watts,  1709. 
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St.  Alban's  Tune  Book. 
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1.  Come,  let    us    join    our  cheer-ful    songs     With     an-gels  round  the     throne ; 

2.  "  Worthy    the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry,     "  To       be    ex   -  alt  -  ed      thus :" 
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"  Wor-thy   the  Lamb,"  our 
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are  their  tongues,  But     all    their  joys   are  one. 
lips    re   -  ply,    "  For     he     was  slain  for    us." 
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3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 


I've  Found  the  Pearl  of  Greatest  Price. 


J.  Mason,  1683. 
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S.  Webbe  (1740-1816). 
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1.  I've    found  the    pearl       of       great -est     price;        My       heart  doth      sing 
my    Proph  -  et,      Priest  and   King ;        My      Proph  -  et       full 
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JOY  AND  PItAISE. 
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I've  Found  the  Pearl  of  Greatest  Price.— Concluded. 
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And     sing       I       must,    for 
My     great  High  Priest    be 


Christ     is     mine;     Christ    shall    my 
fore     the  throne,      My       King    of 
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3  Christ  is  my  Peace ;  he  died  for  me, 
For  me  he  gave  his  blood, 
And,  as  my  wondrous  sacrifice, 
Offered  himself  to  God. 


Christ  Jesus  is  my  All-in-all, 
My  comfort  and  my  love; 

My  life  below,  and  he  shall  be 
My  joy  and  crown  above. 


Sing,  my  Soul,  His  Wondrous  Love. 
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Arr.  from  W.  H.  Birch. 
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1.  Sing,    my  soul,   his    won-drous    love, 

2.  Heaven  and  earth  by  him   were    made  ; 
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Who,  from    yon    bright  throne  a  -  bove,        Ev   -  er  watch -ful 
All       is        by       his     seep-  tre  swayed :  What  are  we    that 
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o'er    our    race,      Still     to      man      ex  -  tends  his   grace, 
he    should  show      So    much  love      to       us    be  -  low? 
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JOY  A2iJ>  PRAISE. 


3  God,  the  merciful  and  good, 
Bought  us  with  the  Saviour's  blood ; 
And,  to  make  our  safety  sure, 
Guides  us  by  his  Spirit  pure. 

4  Sing,  my  soul,  adore  his  name, 
Let  his  glory  be  thy  theme ; 
Praise  him  till  he  calls  thee  home, 
Trust  his  love  for  all  to  come. 
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Italian. 

Tr.  by  E.  Caswall. 


Glory  Be  to  Jesus. 

OBLATION. 


H.  S.  Cutler. 
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1.  Glo-ry  be    to      Je  -  sus,    Who,  in  bit-ter    pains,  Poured  for  me  the  life-blood    From  his  sacred    veins! 

2.  Blest  through  endless  a  -ges        Be   the  precious  stream  Which,  from  endless  torments,  Did  the  world  re  -  deem ! 

3.  Oft    as  earth,  ex  -  ult  -  ing,    Wafts  its  praise  on  high,  An-gel  hosts,  re  -  joic-ing,     Make  their  glad  re -ply. 
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Grace  and  life  e    -    ter    -  nal        In   that  blood  I     find;  Blest  be   his  com  -  pas- sion,      In  -  fi  -  nitely  kind. 

A-bel's  blood  for  ven-geance     Pleaded  to   the    skies,  But  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus        For  our  pardon  cries. 

Lift  ye  then  your  voi  -  ces ;      Swell  the  mighty  flood;  Loud-er  still  and  loud  -  er,  Praise  the  precious  blood. 
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All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name! 


E.  Perro 

NET,  1785. 
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JOY  AND  PRAISE. 


All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name.— Concluded. 
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And    crown    him, 
And    crown    him, 


crown 
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him, 
him. 
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crown  him,    crown    him     Lord 
crown  him,   crown    him      Lord 
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3  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


4  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall ! 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Day  by  Day  we  Magnify  Thee, 


J.  Ellerton  (1826—). 


ASKHAM. 


E.  S.  Carter. 
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1.  Day    by  day    we     mag  -  ni  -  fy  thee,      Not    in  words    of    praise  a  -  lone ;    Truth  -  ful  lips  and 
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2  Day  by  day  we  magnify  thee, 

When,  for  Jesus'  sake,  we  try 
Every  wrong  to  bear  with  patience, 
Every  sin  to  mortify. 

3  Day  by  day  we  magnify  thee, 

Till  our  days  on  earth  shall  cease, 
Till  we  rest  from  these  our  labors, 
Waiting  for  thy  day  in  peace. 
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JOT  AND  PRAISE. 
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Songs  of  Praise  the  Angels  Sang. 


James  Montgomery,  1819. 
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MONTGOMERY. 


E.  J.  Hopkins  (1818—). 
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1.  Songs     of    praise    the      an  -  gels  sang,    Heaven  with    hal  -  le  -    lu  -  jahs  rang,  When  Je  -  ho-vah's 

2.  Heaven  and  earth  must   pass     a- way;      Songs      of     praise  shall  crown  that  day ;      God  will  make  new 

3.  Saints    be   -  low,   with   heart  and  voice,       Still      in     songs      of    praise  re  -  joice,    Learn-ing  here,   by 
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work     be  -  gun, 

heaven  and    earth, 

faith    and    love, 
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When  God  spake  and  it  was  done.  Songs  of  praise  a  -  woke  the  morn 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth.  And  can  man  a  -  lone  be  dumb 
Songs     of    praise     to        sing     a  *  bove.     Hymns  of      glo   -    ry,    songs    of    praise, 
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When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born ;  Songs  of  praise  a  -  rose  when  he     Cap-tive  led  cap  -  tiv  -  i    -    ty. 
Till  that  glorious    kingdom  come  ?  No !   the  Church  delights  to  raise    Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise. 
Father,   un  -  to    thee  we  raise ;    Je  -  sus,  glo  -  ry    un  -  to  thee,      With  the  Spir  -  it,      ev  -  er      be. 
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Come,  Let  us  Sing  of  Jesus. 
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G.  W.  BETHUNE  (1805-1862). 


BETHUNE. 


i 


Arr.  from  G.  F.  Root  (1820—) 


1.  Come,   let      us      sing      of  Je 

2.  We      love      to      sing     of  Je 

3.  We      love      to      sing     of  Je 
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sus,  While  hearts  and  ac  -cents  blend  ;  Come,   let 

sus,  Who  wept  our  path     a   -  long ;    We     love 

sus,  Who  died  our  souls  to      save ;    We     love 


p 


t 


Si 


m 


-& 


p± 


us  sing 
to  sing 
to   sing 


of 
of 
of 


f 


r  '  r   r 


F 


^ 


3=ftr" 


^ti 


w- 


r- 


i 


% 


i — i- 


^ 


:*=J: 


:*=£ 


3 


751- 


221 


i 


Je 
Je 
Je 


lv  Friend  ;  His  ho 
sus,  The  tempted    and    the  strong ;  None  who  besought  his  healing   He  passed  un-heed-ed  by, 
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sus,  The  sin  -  ner's   on  -  ly  Friend  ;  His  ho  -  ly  soul  re 
sus,  The  tempted    and    the  strong ;  None  who  besought 
sus,  Tri-umph-ant  o'er    the  grave ;  And  in  our  hour  of 
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vol  -  ces  Ex  -  ult  -  ing  in  his  love, 
feel  -  ing  For  us  a  -  bove  the  sky. 
man  •  ger  And    now    sits    on    the  throne. 
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JOY  AND  PRAISE^ 


4  Then  let  us  sing  of  Jesus, 

While  yet  on  earth  we  stay, 
And  hope  to  sing  of  Jesus 

Throughout  eternal  day  ; 
For  those  who  here  confess  him, 

He  will  in  heaven  confess, 
And  faithful  hearts  that  bless  him, 

He  will  for  ever  bless. 
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J.  E.  Bode,  1860. 


O  Jesus,  I  Have  Promised. 

BODE. 
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Je  -  sus,     I      have    prom  -  ised 

2.  Oh!    let     me    feel  thee     near     me- 

3.  O        Je  -  sus,    thou  hast    prom  -  ised 
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The     world    is    ev  -  er      near : 

To      all       that  fol  -  low    thee, 
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Mas   -  ter      and     my  Friend !         I 
tempt- ing  sounds     I      hear.  My 
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VOICES  IN  UNISON. 
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Nor    wan -der  from   the       path  -  way        If     thou   wilt  be    my  Guide. 
But,    Je  -  sus,  draw  thou      near    -  er,        And  shield   my  soul  from  sin. 
Oh,    give    me  grace  to        fol    -    low        My     Mas  -  ter  and  my  Friend ! 
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Hushed  was  the  Evening  Hymn. 
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J.  D.  Burns,  1856. 


SAMUEL. 


Arr.  from  A.  S.  Sullivan,  1872. 


1.  Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn,  The  tern -pie  courts  were  dark,      The  lamp  was  burn-ing  dim  Before  the 
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When  sud  -  den-ly     a    voice  di  -  vine    Rang  through  the  silence    of      the     shrine 
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2  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 

The  priest  of  Israel,  slept; 
His  watch  the  temple-child, 

The  little  Levite,  kept; 
And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was  sealed, 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 

3  Oh,  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 

The  open  ear,  O  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 

Each  whisper  of  thy  word, 
Like  him  to  answer  at  thy  call, 
And  to  obey  thee  first  of  all. 


4  Oh,  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 

A  lowly  heart,  that  waits 
"Where  in  thy  house  thou  art, 
Or  watches  at  thy  gates 
By  day  and  night — a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  thy  will. 

5  Oh,  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 

A  sweet  unmurmuring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 

To  thee  in  life  and  death, 
That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 


OBEDIENCE. 
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My  God,  my  Father,  While  I  Stray. 


Charlotte  Elliott,  1834. 
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1.  My    God,  my  Fa-ther,   while    I  stray  Far  from   my  home,  on  life's  rough  way,  Oh,  teach  me  from  my 

2.  What  though  in  lonely     grief     I  sigh  For  friends  beloved,  no  long  -  er     nigh,  Sub-mis-sive  would  I 

3.  Let    but  my  fainting    heart    be  blest  With  thy  sweet  Spir-it  for      its    guest,  My  God,  to    thee    I 
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4  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day ; 
Blend  it  with  thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

Thy  will  be  done. 

5  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer,  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

Thy  will  be  done. 


Oh,  Happy  Band  of  Pilgrims. 


Joseph  of  the  Studium,  9th  Cent. 
Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale,  1862. 
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H.  J.  Gauntlett  (1806-1876). 
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2.  Oh, 

3.  The 

4.  Oh, 
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happy  band  of  pilgrims,   If  onward  ye  will  tread,  With  Jesus  as  your  Fel-low,     To  Je-sus  as  your  Head, 
happy    if  you    la-bor      As   Je-sus  did  for  men:  Oh,  happy    if     ye    hun-ger    As    Je-sus  hungered  then, 
cross  that  Jesus  carried    He  carried  as  your  due  ;  The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth    He  weareth  it   for    you. 
happy  band  of  pilgrims,  Look  upward  to  the  skies  Where  such  a  light  af  -  flic-tion  Shall  win  so  great  a  prize. 
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J.  Blttmenthal,  1847. 
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like        Je  -  sus   while      I         go, 
will      teach  me    how      to        live, 
of        him,  through  grace  re-newed, 
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Let  my  Sa-viour  dwell  in  me. 
Let  my  Sa-  viour  dwell  in  me. 
Let  my  Sa  -  viour.  dwell  in  me. 
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this  world  be-low ;  Poor  in  spir-it  would  I  be, 
ful  thoughts  forgive ;  Pure  in  heart  I  still  would  be, 
my   will   sub-dued,     Rich  in  faith  I     still  would  be, 
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We  Give  Thee  but  Thine  Own. 


W.  H.  How,  1854. 


MONK. 


W.  H.  Monk  (1823—). 
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1.  We     give    thee      but      thine  own, 

2.  Oh !  hearts    are    bruised  and  dead, 

3.  To      com    -  fort      and        to    bless. 
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4  The  captive  to  release, 

To  God  the  Jost  to  bring, 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

5  And  we  believe  thy  word, 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be; 
Whate'er  for  thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  thee. 


Lord,  Lead  the  Way. 


W.  Croswell  (1804-1851). 
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3  For  thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side 
In  this  wide  world  of  ill; 
And  that  thy  followers  may  be  tried, 
The  poor  are  with  us  still. 


4  Mean  are  all  offerings  we  can  make; 
Yet  thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 
They  lose  not  their  reward. 


Mourn  for  the  Thousands  Slain. 


MONSELL. 


J.  Barnby,  1868. 
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thousands     slain,     The   youth  -  ful       and      the  strong;  Mourn  for      the     wine-cup's 
tar  -  nished  gem —   For     rea  -  son's    light       di  -  vine,  Quenched  from  the  soul's  bright 
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OBEDIENCE. 


3  Mourn  for  the  lost ;  but  call, 
Call  to  the  strong,  the  free ; 
Rouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  fall 


And  to  the  refuge  flee. 


4  Mourn  for  the  lost ;  but  pray, 
Pray  to  our  God  above, 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway 
And  show  his  saving  love. 
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Brightly  Gleams  Our  Banner. 


BANNER. 
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Arr.  from  A.  S.  Sullivan,  1872. 
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1.  Brightly  gleams  our  ban  -  ner, 

2.  Je  -  sus,  Lord  and      Mas  -  ter, 


Point-ing  to     the        sky?  .  .  . 
At     thy  sa  -  cred      feet, 
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Here  with  hearts  re  -  joi  -  cing, 
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Still  with  hearts  u  -  nit   •  ed, 
Keep  us,  might-y      Sa  -  viour, 
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Brightly  gleams  our    ban  -  ner, 
Brightly  gleams  our     ban  -  ner, 
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OBEDIENCE. 


Brightly  Gleams  Our  Banner.— Concluded. 
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Point  -  ing  to        the      sky,  ....       Wav  -  ing  wand'rers      onward        To     their  home    on         high. 
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All  our  days  direct  us 

In  the  way  we  go, 
Lead  us  on  victorious 

Over  every  foe ; 
Bid  thine  angels  shield  us, 

When  the  storm-clouds  lower, 
Pardon  thou  and  save  us 

In  the  last  dread  hour. 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 


Then  with  saints  and  angels 

May  we  join  above, 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  thy  throne  of  love ; 
When  the  toil  is  over 

Then  comes  rest  and  peace, 
Jesus  in  his  beauty, 

Songs  that  never  cease. 
Brightly  gleams,  etc. 


I'm  Not  Ashamed  to  Own  My  Lord. 


Isaac  Watts,  1709. 
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A.  R.  Reinagle  (1799-1877). 
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1.  I'm    not     ashamed    to     own    my    Lord,    Or  to      de 

2.  Je   -  sus,    my    God ! — I    know  his    name — His  name   is 
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OBEDIENCE, 


3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands, 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  his  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 
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The  Son  of  God  Goes  Forth  to  War. 


Reginald  Heber,  1827. 
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1.  The  Son    of  God  goes  forth  to  war,       A    king-ly  crown  to    gain;       His  blood-red  banner  streams  a  -  far — 

2.  The  mar- tyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye      Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave,  Who  saw  his  mas-ter       in     the  sky, 

3.  A      glo-rious  band,  the  chosen  few       On  whom  the  Spirit  came ;  Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew, 
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Who     follows  in    his  train?  Who  best  can  drink  his  «cup    of  woe,     Tri-umph-ant  o  -  ver      pain,     Who 
And  called  on  him  to     save,    Like  him,  with  par -don  on    his  tongue,  In  midst  of  mor  -  tal       pain,      He 
And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame ;  They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel,  The  li  -  on's    go  -  ry       mane ;  They 
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patient  bears  his  cross  be-low, 
prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong 
bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel 


He  fol-lows  in  his  train. 
Who  follows  in  his  train? 
Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 
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OBEDIENCE. 


A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed ; 
They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil  and  pain; 
O  God  !  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train  ! 


Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 
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Baring-Gould,  1865. 
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A.  S.  Sullivan,  1872. 
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1.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers,      Marching  as  to    war,      With  the  cross  of  Je    -   sus        Go-ing  on   be  -fore. 

2.  Like  a  mighty      ar   -   my   Moves  the  Church  of  God  ;  Brothers,  we  are  tread -ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod. 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  of  Je-sus     Constant  will  re  -  main  ; 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  faith-ful,      Join  our  happy  throng :  Blend  with  ours  your  voices         In  the   tri-umph-song  ; 
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Christ,  the  royal    Mas  -  ter,      Leads  against  the   foe;      Forward  in -to      bat    -    tie,      See,  his  banners    go. 

We  are  not  di   -   vid  -  ed;         All  one  bod -y      we;      One  in  hope,  in     doc  -  trine,    One  in  char-  i  -    ty. 
Gates  of  hell  can    nev  -  er  'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  thatcannot    fail. 

Glo-ry,  laud  and   hon  -  or  Un-to  Christ  the  King;  This,  thro' countless  a  -  ges,     Men  and  an-gels     sing. 


H: 


-€ — t- 


£=£ 


jS52_ 


J 


9-^ 


V^ 


«* 


^— » 


3=p: 


?=W 


±Et 


J^L- 


tJ  -0-  -0-  -0-  -*■      -&-       9-&- 


■Gr 


ft 


+—*: 


f 


B 


-0 — 0- 


T&- 


-4-  -J-  -#■  -#•    -*-  *#-p-        ■#■-#■-#■■#■     -tf?- 

On  ward,  Christian  sol  -  diers,    Marching  as  to    war,     With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 
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Forward  Be  Our  Watchword. 


Henry  Alford,  1865. 
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ST.  ALBANS. 


Arr.  from  Jos.  Haydn  (1732-1809). 
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1.  Forward    be  our  watchword,  Steps  and  voices  joined;     Seek  the  things  before  us,         Not  a  look  be  -  hind; 

2.  Forward  when  in  childhood  Buds  the  infant  mind  ;  All  through  youth  and  manhood   Not  a  thought  be-hind; 

3.  Glo-ries  up  •  on    glo  -  ries    Hath  our  God  pre-pared,     By  the  souls  that  love  him       One  day  to  be    shared  ; 
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Burns  the  fiery     pil  -  lar  At  our  army's     head;      Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking,  By  our  Captain    led? 

Speed  through  realms  of  nature,  Climb  the  steps  of  grace;  Faint  not  till  in    glo   -  ry     Gleams  our  Father's  face. 
Eye  hath  not  be-held  them,       Ear  hath  nev-er  heard;  Nor  of  these  hath    ut-tered    Thought  or  speech  a  word. 
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Forward  through  the  des-ert,  Through  the  toil  and  fight ;  Jordan  flows  be  -  fore  «o, 
Forward  all  the  life  -  time ;  Climb  from  height  to  height  Till  the  head  be  hoar-y, 
Forward,  marching  eastward  Where  the  heaven  is  bright,  Till  the  veil  be   lift  -  ed, 
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Si  -  on  beams  with  light. 
Till  the  eve  be    light. 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 


-# r- 


mm 


r 


P=I 


f 


& — * 


f 


-&- 


OBEDIENCE. 


G.  W.  Doane,  1824. 


Uplift  the  Banner, 

DOANE. 


105 


m 


i 


J.  B.  Calkin,  1872. 
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1.  Up    -    lift        the  ban-ner! 
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Sky -ward    and     sea  -  ward,    high    and  wide; 
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The       sun     shall  light    its 
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ing  folds,        The  cross,     on    which  the        Sa  -  viour  died. 
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2  Uplift  the  banner !    Angels  bend 

In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign, 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  divine. 

3  Uplift  the  banner !    Heathen  lands 

Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight, 
And  nations,  gathering  at  the  call, 
Their  spirits  kindle  in  its  light. 


4  Uplift  the  banner !    Let  it  float 
Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide; 

Our  glory  only  in  the  cross, 
Our  only  hope,  the  Crucified. 

5  Uplift  the  banner !    Wide  and  high, 
Seaward  and  skyward,  let  it  shine ; 

Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign* 
OBEDIENCE, 
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We  Plough  the  Fields. 


Arthur  Cottman. 


DRESDEN. 


German. 


1.  We  plough  the  fields  and  scat  -  ter    The  good  seed  on    the  land,      But    it       is    fed    and      wa-tered 

2.  He     on  -  ly      is     the  Ma  -  ker     Of    all  things  near  and  far;       He  paints  the  way -side     flow-er, 
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God's  al-might-y     hand;     He    sends  the  snow  in  win  -  ter,   The  warmth  to  swell  thegrain,  The  breezes  and 
lights  the  evening   star;     The  winds  and  waves  o-bey  him,  By    him  the  birds  are   fed;     Muchmoreto  us, 
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Then  thank  the  Lord,  oh,  thank  the  Lord  For        all     his    love ! 
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THANKSGIVING. 


3  We  thank  thee,  then,  O  Father, 

For  all  things  bright  and  good, 
The  seed-time  and   the  harvest, 

Our  life,  our  health,  our  food. 
Accept  the  gifts  we  offer 

For  all  thy  love  imparts, 
And,  what  thou  most  desirest, 

Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 


Come,  Ye  Thankful  People. 
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Hen'ry  Alford,  1844. 


ST.  GEORGE. 


G.  J.  Elvey  (1816—). 
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Come,  ye  thankful  peo-ple,  come, 
What  "is  earth  but  God's  own  field, 
For    we  know  that  thou  wilt  come, 
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Raise  the  song  of  har- vest-home; 
Fruit  un-to  his  praise  to  yield? 
And  wilt  take  thy  peo  -  pie  home ; 
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All     is    safe  -  ly    gathered    in, 
Wheat  and  tares  are  there-in  sown, 
From  thy  field  wilt  purge  a  -  way 
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ter  storms  be  -  gin ;  God,  our  Ma  -ker,  doth  pro  -  vide 
or  sor-row  grown,  Ripening  with  a  wondrous  power 
of  -  fend,  that  day  ;     And  thine  an-gels  charge  at  last 
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For   our  wants  to     be    sup -plied: 

Till   the   fi  -  nal   har  -  vest-hour  : 

In     the  fire    the   tares    to    cast, 
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Come    to  God's  own  temple,  come;  Raise  the  song  of  harvest-home. 

Grant,    O  Lord   of    Life,  that  we      Ho  -  ly  grain  and   pure  may  be ! 

But      the  fruit  -  ful  ears  to  store       In    thy    gar-ner    ev  -  er-more. 
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Come,  then,  Lord  of  Mercy,  come, 
Bid  us  sing  thy  harvest-home ! 
Let  thy  saints  be  gathered  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin, 
All  upon  the  golden  floor, 
Praising  thee  for  evermore  ; 
Come,  with  thousand  angels,  come, 
Bid  us  sing  thy  harvest-home ! 
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For  Thy  Mercy  and  Thy  Grace. 


Henry  Downton.  1839. 


VIENNA. 


J.  H.  Knecht,  1793. 
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1.  For     thy     mer   -  cy      and    thy  grace,      Faith-ful  through  an- oth  -  er    year,        Hear  our  song    of 

2.  In      our    weak  -  ness    and    dis  -  tress,     Rock    of  Strength,  be  thou  our  stay  !         In    the  path-  less 


mst 


j. 


j. 


£ 


I 


n 


i    #_ 


p 


jO.. 


% 


S 


P 


n^ 


1 — f 


ps 


j^— i 


-J 


i 


i 


thank-ful  -  ness ; 
wil  -  der  -  ness, 


*=6* 


Fa  -  ther  and  Re  -  deem  -  er,  hear ! 
Be    our  true  and      liv  -  ing  way  ! 
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3  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 

In  the  coming  year  shall  tread? 
With  thy  rod  and  staff,  O  God, 
Comfort  thou  his  dying  bed ! 

4  Make  us  faithful,  make  us  pure, 

Keep  us  evermore  thine  own; 
Help,  oh,  help  us  to  endure ! 
Fit  us  for  thy  promised  crown. 


Sleep  Thy  Last  Sleep. 


E.  A.  Dayman,  1868. 
PP 


LAST  SLEEP. 


J.  Barnby,  1868. 
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1.  Sleep  thy  last    sleep,    Free  from  care  and  sor  -  row ;        Rest,  where  none  weep,  Till  th'  eternal      mor  -  row ; 

2.  Life's  dream  is    past,      All     its  sin,  its       sad -ness;        Brightly    at       last    Dawns  a  day   of     glad  -  ness. 

3.  Though  we  may  mourn  Those  in  life  the    dear  -  est,  They  shall  re  -  turn,  Christ,  when  thou  ap-pear-est; 
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NEW  YEAR.— DEATH. 
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Sleep  Thy  Last  Sleep.— Concluded. 
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Though  dark  waves  roll  O'er  the   si  -  lent  riv  -  er, 

Un  -  der  thy      sod,  Earth,  receive  our  treasure, 

Soon  shall  thy    voice  Comfori  those  now  weeping, 
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Je  -  sus  can  de    -    liv  -   er. 
Wait-ing  all  his     pleas  -  ure. 
All    in   Je  -sus    sleep  -  ing. 
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Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  Stilled. 

J.  W.  Mein'HOLD  (1797-1851). 


Tr.  by  C.  Winkworth,  1856. 


LONG  HOME. 
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A.  S.  Sullivan,  1872. 
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1.  Ten  -der  Shepherd,  thou  hast  stilled  Now  thy  little  lamb's  brief  weeping;  Ah,  how  peaceful,  pale  and  mild 

2.  In  this  world   of  care  and  pain,  Lord,  thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave  it ;      To  the   sunny  heavenly  plain 

3.  Ah,  Lord  Je -sus,  grant  that  we  VV  here  it  lives  may  soon  be  liv   -    ing,     And  the   lovely  pastures    see 
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In  its  narrow  bed 'tis  sleep- ing!  And  no  sigh  of  anguish  sore  Heaves  that  little  bo  -  som  more. 
Thou  dost  now  with  joy  receive  it;  Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white,  Now  it  dwells  with  thee  in  light. 
That  its  heavenly  food  are  gi  v  -  ing ;   Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove,  Though  thou  take  what  most  we  love. 
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When  Shall  the  Voice  of  Singing. 


James  Edmeston,  1822. 


BENTLEY. 


John  Hullah,  1867. 
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1.  When  shall  the  voice  of     sing   -   ing 

2.  Then    from  the   crag-gy    moun  -tains 
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Flow   joy  •  ful  -  ly      a  -   long? 
The      sa  -  cred  shout  shall  fly, 
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When    hill   and   val  -  ley, 
And     sha  -  dy  vales  and 
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With     one      tri-umph-ant      song, 
Shall    ech   -  o       the       re   -    ply ; 
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Pro  -  claim  the      con  -  test      end    -   ed, 
High   tower  and     low  -  ly      dwell  -  ing 
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him  who   once  was      slain, 
send  the    cho  -  rus     round, 
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All      hal  -  le   -  lu  -  jahs  swell  -  ing 
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In    right  -  eous-ness  to      reign. 
In      one     e   -  ter  -  nal    sound. 
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SECOND  COMING   OF  CHRIST. 


Draw  Nigh,  Draw  Nigh,  Immanuel.  Ill 

12th  Cent. 

Tr.  by  J.  If.  Neale.  ST.  CLOUD.  Charles  Gounod,  1872. 
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1.  Draw     nigh,  draw  nigh,  Im 

2.  Draw     nigh,      O    Jes  -  se's 

3.  Draw     nigh,  draw  nigh,   O 


man  -  u   -el, 
Rod,  draw  nigh 
Morn  -  ing  Star, 
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To        free       us   from     the 
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SECOND  COMING  OF  CHRIST. 
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J.  R.  Macduff,  1853. 
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Christ  is  Coming. 
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1.  Christ        is        com  -  ing !     let         ere 

2.  Earth      can       now     but     tell        the 
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Let        the        glo   -  rious  proc  -    la    -     ma  -  tion       Hope       re  ■ 
She      shall       yet        be  -  hold      thy        glo    -  ry        When     thou 
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Ten  Thousand  Times  Ten  Thousand. 
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Hexry  Alford,  1866 


ALFOED. 


d=^ 


4- 


J.  B.  Dykes  (1823-1876). 


J- 


3 


^ 


^ 


* 


=^z=±z3=^ 


^~r-+ 


It 


In      sparkling  raiment   bright,       The       ar  -  mies  of     the 
Fills      all     the  earth  and    sky !        What   ring  -  ing  of      a 
On      Ca-naan's  hap  -  py    shore  !     What  knit  -  tingsev  -  ered 

0-  m       a 


1.  Ten     thou-sand  times  ten    thou-sand, 

2.  What  rush    of  hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jahs 

3.  Oh,    then  what  raptured  greetings 


^3 


w 


PrrFrf 


£ 


:-  f- 


■&- 


feE 


f^^N 


3 


P* 


^ — 


:-^- r 


— I 1 — T- 


13 


i: 


-<s- 


1 


ransomed  saints 
thousand  harps 
friendships   up, 


^4=M^f 


Throng  up      the  steeps  of    light: 
Be  -  speaks  the  triumph    nigh  ! 
Where  part  -  ings  are  no    more  ! 


'Tis       fin  -  ished,  all   is         fin  -  ished,      Their 
Oh,     day,     for  which  ere    -    a  -  tion  And 

Then   eyes  with  joy  shall     spark  -  le,         That 


Vrrrx 


!=8=fi 


te 


f 


9 — m- 


-V- 


4t « 


-I- 


^ 


-M- 


, — I I- — l — n l-i 

1— — a — e 1 


4 — V 


-7^- 


^—^r-t^^J 


fight  with  death  and 
all     its  tribes  were 
brimmed  with  tears  of 


sin  ;       Fling    o  -  pen 
made!      Oh,    joy    for 
late ;        Or-phans    no 


wide  the    gold  -  en  gates,  And   let      the  vie  -  tors      in. 
all     its      for  -  mer  woes    A    thou  -  sand  fold  re  -  paid  I 
long  -  er      fa  -  ther-less,     Nor  wid  -  ows  des  -  o    -    late. 


m^- 


p^ 


*P 


zifc£ 


£ 


£ 


£e£ 


& 


t 


-P2- 


HEAVEN. 


114 

F.  W.  Faber,  1862. 


Hark!  Hark,  my  Soul! 
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1.  Hark  !  hark,  my  soul !  an  -  gel  -  ic    songs  are    swell  -  ing        O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and  ocean's  wave-beat 
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Hark!  Hark,  my  Soul!— Concluded. 
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Around  the  Throne  of  God  a  Band. 


J.  M.  Neale  (1818-1866). 


CHERUBIM. 


E.  H.  Thorne. 
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1.  A- round  the  throne  of  God    a  band        Of     glorious  an -gels    ev  -   er  stand  ;  Bright  things  they  see,  sweet 

2.  Some  wait  around   him,  read- y   still        To    sing    his  praise  and  do    his    will;     And  some,  when  he  com- 
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harps  they  hold,  And    on  their  heads  are  crowns  of  gold, 
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3  Lord,  give  thy  angels  every  day 
Command  to  guide  us  on  our  way ; 
And  bid  them  every  evening  keep 
Their  watch  around  us  while  we  sleep. 

4  So  shall  no  wicked  thing  draw  near 
To  do  us  harm  or  cause  us  fear; 
And  we  shall  dwell,  when  life  is  past, 
With  angels  round  thy  throne  at  last. 
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There's  a  Friend  for  Little  Children. 


Albert  Midlane,  1860. 
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1.  There's  a    Friend  for  lit  -  tie      chil  -  dren 

2.  There's  a      rest     for  lit  -  tie      cbil  -  dren 


A   -  bove    the  bright  blue  sky, 
A   -  bove    the  bright  blue  sky, 
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There's  a  Friend  for  Little  Children.— Concluded. 


117 


3  There's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory — 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy; 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 

Nor  can  with  it  compare, 
For  every  one  is  happy, 

Nor  can  be  happier  there. 


There  are  crowns  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  to  Jesus, 

Shall  wear  them  by-and-by ; 
Yea,  crowns  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  he  shall  sure  bestow 
On  all  who  love  the  Saviour, 

And  walk  with  him  below. 


There  are  songs  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  harps  of  sweetest  music 

For  their  hymn  of  victory ; 
And  all  above  is  pleasure, 

And  found  in  Christ  alone; 
Oh,  come,  dear  little  children, 

That  all  may  be  your  own ! 


Around  the  Throne  of  God  in  Heaven. 


Anne  Shepherd,  1841. 
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1.  A  -  round  the  throne  of  God    in  heaven  Thousands  of  children  stand,   Children  whose  sins  are    all    forgiven, 

2.  In     flow-ing  robes  of  spot-  less  white  See    ev'  -  ry    one    ar-rayed,     Dwelling    in      ev  -  er  -  last  -ing  light, 

3.  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above,  That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair,  Where  all    is    peace  and  joy  and  love — 
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A  ho  -  ly,  hap  -  py  band. 
And  joys  thatnev-er  fade. 
How  came  those  children  there  ? 


Singing  glo  -  ry,       glo  -  ry,       Glo 
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4  Because  the  Saviour  shed  his  blood 
To  wash  away  their  sin, 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean. 


5  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace, 
On  earth  they  loved  his  name ; 
So  now  they  see  his  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb. 
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O  Paradise. 


F.  W.  Faber,  1862. 


Joseph  Barnby,  1866. 
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2  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise  I 

The  world  is  growing  old  ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 


3  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise  ! 
"Pis  weary  waiting  here  ; 
I  long  to  be  where  Jesus  is, 
To  feel,  to  see  him  near. 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 
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4  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 
Oh,  keep  me  in  thy  love, 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above. 

Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 


Bernard  of  Clugny,  1145. 
Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale,  1851. 
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119 


EWING. 


A.  Ewing,  1853. 


« 


^ 


i — e 


±  4-    " 


9F 


r 


*    *  "3  '  J 


— p 2 — — *r — 
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3.  Oh,  sweet  and   bless -ed      coun  -  try,      The    home  of   God's    e    -    lect! 
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COSPELHYMN  &TUNEBOOK 

For  PR  A  YER  MEETINGS. 

Prepared  b>/  Lowry  and    Dimiic. 

450  HYMNS,  200  TUNES. 

Price,  only  50  cts,  net,  in  all  quantities. 


STANDARD  HYMNS.— The  large  portion 
of  standard  old  hymns  and  tunes  is  a 
marked  feature  in  this  new  hook. 

POPULAR  FAVORITES.—  Many  of  the 
best  choruses,  and  metrical  hymns  ami 
tunes  of  th<  Last  ten  years,  find  a  place  in 
this  hook. 

OLD  MELODIES A  number  of  the  old- 
time  melodies  sung  by  our  fathers,  and  not 
generally  found  in  modern  books, are  here 
brought  forward  and  properly  harmonized. 
They  cannot  fail  to  In-  a  welcome  addition 
to  the  effective  elements  of  this  book. 

NEW  HYMNS  AM)  MUSIC— While  mo.st  of 
the  contents  of  this  book  consist  of  old. 

tried  favorites,  some  new  hymns  and  tunes 
find  a  place 

CLASSIFICATION.— The  classification  of 

subjects  is  as  thorough  and  orderly  a-  that 
in  large  hymnals.  All  the  varied  phases 
of  religious  experience  find  expression. 

While  intended  primarily  for  Prayer 
M<  etings.  it  is  sound,  varied,  and  large 
enough  for  Sunday  service. 

■GSpSend  lor  sample  copies. 


Great  Success! 

Great  Reduction!! 


BAPTIST 


issued  a  few  vears  since  hv  the  AM  ER  K  '  \  \ 

BAPTIST  PUBLICATION  SOCIETY,  lias 
had  so  great  a  sale  that  the  entire  cost  of 
the  original  production  has  been  paid  for; 
and  the  Society  can  now  sell  either  edition 
at  simply  a  trifle  above  the  mere  cost  of 
manufacture.  We  therefore  gladly  an- 
nounce the  following 

GREAT  REDUCTION  IN  PRICES. 

BAPTIST  HYMN  AM>  TUNE  BOOK.  Large 
Edition.  Large  type  and  very  fine  paper, 
reduced  from$2,2G  to  $1.2."). 

BAPTIST  HYMN  AND  TUNE  BOOK  (known 
as  the  cheap  edition'..  In  smaller  type, 
hut  still  a  very  readable  page.  All  com- 
plete. Always  a  wonder  in  cheapness  at 
SI. <>0,  now  reduced  to  only  75  cents. 
Think  of  it— a  Hymn  and  Tune  Hook  of 
4.'5S  pages,  one  thousand  hymns  and  320 
tunes— the  best  in  the,  world — all  for  7". 
.•cuts! 

M^f  One  sample  copy  of  either  edition 
will  he  sent  by  u\i\\\,  irifh  ppxl'i'i'  pf-paid 
l>jl  the  Society,  on  the  rece,ipK>f  the  reduced 
price.  Beyond  one  sample  copy,  the 
charges  for  postage  will  he  20  cents  per 
copy  on  the  large  hook,  and  12  cents  per 
copy  on  the  smaller  one.     Address 


HYMNS  OF  PRAISE 

run 

Prayer  Meetings  and  Sunday-schools. 

Price.  10  Cents.  "  * 

This  little  hook,  small,  compact  and  se- 
lect in  its  collection  of  hymns,  is  espe- 
cially adapted  for  general  circulation. 
There  are  12'J  hymns,  with  several  doxolo- 
gies, 

lt<  convenient  form,  its  low  price,  and 
above  all,  the  character  of  its  hymns,  in- 
sure for  it  a  very  large  circulation. 

A    NEW 

BAPTIST  HYMNAL 

For  Church  Service. 

PREPARED   BY 

W.  HOWARD  D0ANE,  Mus.  Doc, 

AND 

E.  H.JOHNSON,  D.  D. . 

This  hook  contains  about  Seven  Hun- 
dred Hymns,  ami  about  the  same  numher 
of  Tunes.  The  Hymns  hare  been  selected 
by  twenty  prominent  Baptist  Pastors. 

The  especial  features  of  this  Hymnal 
are:  1.  A  collection  of  the  hymns  shown 
by  use  to  he  useful.  2.  A  choice,  subject 
to  few  exceptions,  betWeen  tunes  univer- 
sally known,  and  more  classical  composi- 
tions. 


AMERICAN   BAPTIST   PUBLICATION   SOCIETY, 


1420  Chestnut  Street,  PHILADELPHIA 


4   Beacon  Street.  BOSTON  : 

9    Murray   Street,   STEW  YORK; 


151  Wabash    Avenue,  CHICAGO: 

1109  Olive  Street,  ST.  LOUIS. 


